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an entrancing biography 


Here is the opportunity of a lifetime to own this 
handsome, luxuriously bound book which you will 
treasure and your friends will envy. 

From an abandoned chapel in the wilderness to 
the majestic glory of Graymoor. Filled with disillu- 
sionments, disappointments, heartaches and be 
trayals. Finally, the triumphant note—the realiza 
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tion of an ideal. That's the story of Father Paul of 
Graymoor. Father David has sought painstakingly 
to render his work intelligible by giving full 
quotations from the miscellaneous writings and 
lectures of Father Paul of Graymoor. You are 
given the fullest picture of the mind of the 
brilliant Founder of the Society of the Atonement 
and shown the roots from which it sprang. Yet 
for the uninitiated either in theology or philoso- 
phy every page has been illuminated by «a method- 
ical and scholarly biographer. 

Picture this magnificent book in your home. 
Your family will enjoy reading it—your friends 
will admire and envy you for possessing it. You 
can't afford to miss reading this book. You will 
never forgive yourself if you do. 372 pages in 
binding of incomparable richness—the most thrill- 
ing reading you have ever known. Write now for 
your copy. Do it now before you mislay this con- 

venient order form. 
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NEW CONSTELTEU LIONS... Last De 
cmiber. bi Raphael Grande, S.A 
Whose picture appears above, went 
to Rome to receive the Decretum 
Laudis oy Decree of Praise trom the 
Holy See. This precious document 
raises the Friars of the Atonement 
trom the status of a Diocesan In 
stitute to a Papal Congregation. At 
the same time in a private audience 
with the Holy Father he received 
our new Constitutions. We are car 
rving a rather full account of this 
in the Graymoor Annals, but we 


would like to make you just a little 


bit better acquainted with Fr. Ra 
phel here 
Fr. Raphael comes trom Brook 


Ivn. He arrived at Gravmoor for the 


first time in 1927, on October 
which happens to be our great 
Atonement feast, Covenant Day 
After taking the usual studies at 
Grayvmoor and Washington he was 
wdained a priest in 1935. For two 
vears after his ordination served as 
Novice Master until he was elected 
Vicar General of the Society at our 
first General Chapter in 19537 
When Fr. Paul, our Founde 
died in 1940. Fro Raphael succeed 
ed him as Superior General and he 
directed the Society so well during 
these trving times that he was 
elected to. this high office at ou 
second General Chapter in 1945 
ind served until 1949. Since 1949 
Fr. Raphacl has been our Treasurer 


General 


THE COVER... We dont know 
verv. much about St. Joseph. The 
Scriptures tell us that he was a just 
man and narrate only a few inci 
dents from his life. By the labor of 
his hands he took care of — the 
Blessed Mother and the Christ 
Child. He died sometime during the 
hidden life of Our Lord when the 
Holy Family was living at Nazareth 
No one knows the exact date of 
his death but tradition tells us that 
it occurred sometime after Our Lord 
was a fully. grown Man. 

Our cover is an artist's concep 
tion of the Death of St. Joseph. Un 
fortunately we have not been able 





Fr. Raphael Grande, S.A 


to discover the mame of the artist 
The picture was loaned to us by 
the Sisters of the Good Shepherd In 
Peekskill, N.Y 

St. Joseph is the patron of the 
Universal Church. He is the patron 
of fathers, because he was the 
Foster Father of Jesus. He is the 
patron of laboring men and especial 
ly of carpenters, because he was a 
carpenter and labored hard tor his 
dailv bread. He is also the patron 
of a happy death, because he died 
in the arms ot Jesus and Mar 


His feast is on March 19 


HYMNODY... he article on the 
famous Fr. Faber—He Gave Us Be 

loved Hymns—brings back memories 
ft our Founder, Fr. Paul A’ con 
vert like Fr. Faber, Fi. Paul was a 
wreat one for singing livinns on all 
wcasions and he felt that everyone 
should) share his) enthusiasin and 
knowledge of livmnody. Ile used 
to become quite provoked it we did 
not know the hymn he assigned tor 
ight pravers inde this used — te 
happen often enough because he 
knew scores of them that we had 
never heard. He had a vreat love 
for Gregorian Chant also and he 
used to try very hard to get the 
lav conwegation in St. John’s to sing 
the Ordinary of the MMfitss the 
Kuric. the Gloria, and the Cred 

but without much success. This pro 
voked him a bit too and every once 
in a While he would mention from 
the altar, “When vou peopl get t 

Heaven vou are going to sper 

our time for all eternity singine 
thie praiscs ot God So m1 had 
better take up vour hymn books and 
start. practicing now. It would be 
terrible if we were to have flat 
notes in the Heavenly Choir.” 


a 








Every Tuesday | 
ANEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 


Correspondence 





Dear Father, 

My attention has been called to an 
article in St. Ansgar’s Bulletin (June 
1951) reprinted from THe Lamp: “Ab 
bess Elizabeth of the Brigittines” bys 


| Salvator Butler, S.A. It is a most 
| interesting account of a wonderful 


| woman. However, as I have been do 


ing research on the Order of Our Most 
Holy Saviour for several years, I 
offer a correction of what I am sure 
is a misunderstanding on Salvator 
Butler's part. 

He savs: “At the age of 81 vears, 


| she Mother Elizabeth) is adminis 
| tering a revitalised United Brigittine 


Order of Our Most Holy Saviour 
from the home of their Foundress.” 
No such organization exists. 

The Order of Our Most Holy Say 
iour, as founded by St. Bridget in 


i the 14th century, is a cloistered 


| contemplative order and of the many 


monasteries founded in the early 


| centuries, three (all founded in the 


| Th 
These are 


15th century) are still in existence 
the monasteries of Maric 
Refugie, Uden, Netherlands; Maria 


| Altomunster, Bavaria, Germany, and 
| Svon Abbey, Devonshire, England. I 
| believe that in the Netherlands there 
| is also a daughter house at Weert 


Invoke St. Anthony 
in Your Need 


St. Anthony's fame as a restorer of 
lost things, as comforter of the afflict- 
ed, as a helper in necessities, and as 
a continuous worker of miracles has 
grown from day to day. 

Here at Graymoor we receive hun- 
dreds of petitions to be prayed for 
during the Novena at St. Anthony's 
Shrine, and it is notable from the let- 
ters of thanksgiving which come to us 
that a great number of favors are 
granted. There is no better way one 
can show appreciation for favors 
received through St. Anthony's inter- 
cession than by contributing to the 
support of our poor students. 
Humanly speaking, our main reliance, 
next to Divine Providence, for the 
wherewithal to pay the bills for their 
support is the alms contributed by 
Saint Anthony's Clients. 

We will be glad to receive petitions 
for remembrance in the Novena to 
St. Anthony at Gravmoor. A new 
Novena begins each Tuesday. Address: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 


GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 


In these. cloistered nuns follow St 
Bridget’s rule of a contemplative life 
Postulants continue to enter—There 
is nothing moribund about them—and 
the Order has never been “reformed.” 
Each monastery is self-governing and 
alwavs has been. 

When Mother Elizabeth Hessel 
blad desired to establish a “mission 
ary branch” (as she called it) of the 
Order at St. Bridget’s house in Rome. 
she first went to Svon Abbey to dis 


cuss it and was heartily encouraged 


| Such a branch necessitated certain 
| changes in the original rules. When 
she applied to Blessed Pope Pius X 


for permission to make her establish 
ment, she stated that she was an 
Oblate of Svon Abbey, and on this 


ground permission was given. Latet 


| her modifications of the rules of the 


OSSS were approved 

Thus Mother Elizabeth established 
a new—and vital—branch of an an 
cient tree. In addition to their life 


| of praver and sacrifice, her nuns have 


a somewhat active apostolate and are 
dedicated to the reconversion of S« in 


| dinavia and other countries. There 


are now several houses of her Con 
grecation and over these Mother 
Elizabeth is Abbess General. But she 
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has no authority over the contem 
plative monasteries. 

From my correspondence with Sy 
on Abbey, I know that a steady “sap 
of praver flows from there (and most 
probably from the other monasteries 
to help nourish the “branch.” 

To relieve Mother Elizabeth of any 
possible embarrassment (St. Bridget 
must be proud of hei!) and to honor 
those who live the original rulk 
would you kindly publish this letter 
God bless the tree and the branc! 

and bring Seandinavia back home 

Respectfully yours 
Mary E. Gross 
Catholic Christmas 
Dear Father, 

Let's have more articles like O.A 
Battistas Make Yours a Catholic 
Christmas. 1 don't know, maybe In 
overcritical but it seems to me. that 
today people are in such a rush an 
in such a dither about giving an 
getting presents that they forget the 
whole meaning of Christmas. It’s es 
citement, excitement, excitement, buy 
ing the presents, wrapping them uy 
trimming the tree, opening the pres 
ents, cook ng the dinner, washing thi 
dishes so that vou're exhausted just 
at the time you should be. sitting 
down quietly drinking in the spirit 
of peace that the Christ Child cam: 
to bring. How much better it woul 
be if parents could take it easier an 
quietly and lovingly go over the ston 
of the birth of Our Lord with the 
whole family sitting around. 

Anvhow O.A. Battista has the right 
idea. Thank him for me. 

R.A. Houseman 
Butte. Montana 
Hurray 
Dear Father, 

I want vou to know that I like Tut 
Lamp very much and so does mv 
family. I hate to tell you that I don't 
like every article you print but I al 
wavs do find something that gives me 
a spiritual lift. So IT am going to try 
to vet vou some subscriptions bee tse 
I think Tue Lastpe will heln others 
is it helped me. Here are the firs! 
two 

Mrs. Masterson 
Chicago I] 
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Twilight or Dawn? 


Ir anp when the Korean truce-talks end (they've been 
talking for eight months now,) very serious problems 
will still threaten us in Southeast Asia. An armistice in 
Korea would free vast numbers of Chinese troops for 
use in other “trouble-spots” chosen by Moscow. A 
failure in the Panmunjom peace negotiations could mean 
that the war in Korea will go on and on. We are 
therefore faced with two dangerous courses of action: 
|) passively permitting Communist forces to sweep South- 
east Asia or 2) actively extending the Korean War 

It is almost two years since the UN voted to in 
tervene in Korea by employing military force to tum 
back Communist aggression. American soldiers have 
been fighting in Korean mud and snow ever since 
While the number of our casualties daily mount, Russia 
has the satisfaction of not having lost any of its own 
soldiers in Korea, At this stage Russia has nothing to 
lose by continuing the war. 

Thus far, the Korean fighting has helped to con 
wlidate Chinese Communism. Anti-American propagan 
da and Communist Party “purges” have brought more 
Chinese into line. The systematic liquidation of Catholic 
missionaries has steadily increased. Since entering the 
Korean conflict, the Communist regime in China has 
secured a measure of unity sufficient to enable he: 
to make plans for future aggression. 

The most immediate threat is towards Indo-China 
Mao Tse-tung is reported to have moved 250,000 Red 
soldiers to the Indo-China border. The probability of 
nvasion is great; in fact, an undeclared invasion by 
nfiltrated Chinese troops may be underway already 
What is at stake is immense: 65 million inhabitants 
ind quarter million square miles of rich land. 

The time has come (we hope and pray that it is 
not too late) for a complete and realistic statement on 
our strategy in Asia. If Indo-China, Malaya, and Burma 
ure not to constitute the next Communist grab, resolute 
action is called for. As a first step, these countries 
should be freed from their hated European colonial 
domination. Then they could work with the West as 
equals in a joint defense pact. Too long has Russia ex- 
ploited the “white” versus Asian tension for propaganda 
purposes. If we encourage the Asians themselves to 
wet against the threat of Communist encirclement and 
domination, we will be able to look forward to the 
beginning of a solution to this dilemma. 


Dirt is Their Business 


Tar high school students are the targets not only 
t dope peddlers but of highly organized smut peddlers 
vas made evident by recent investigations in Chicago. 
\larmed teachers and parents appealed to the police 
for help in curbing the mass corruption and immorality 
mong the pupils of four of the City’s public high 


} 
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ools. The police commissioner soon discovered that 
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most of the boys and girls who had gotten into trouble 
were receiving each week obscene books or pictures 
by mail and from peddlers. 

The first contact with teen-agers is generally made 
through advertisements in magazines. As soon as the 
voungster answers the ad, he is put on the mailing 
list. Subsequent letters attempt to turn the purchaser 
into a salesman of pornographic pictures and literature 
He is told to “get busy and make some real money” 
by making quantity purchases and increasing the school 
vard trade. And the smut business booms while the 
morals of impressionable youth are gradually corrupted. 

In Chicago the parents and teachers joined the 
police in the fight to rid the city of filth. They made 
regular checks of newsstands, poolrooms, and_ school 
stores. Dozens of arrests were made and some students 
were placed under the supervision of probation officers. 
Because the parents made their protests heard, the smut 
trade virtually vanished in the schools 


The Protestant Pilgrimage 


Last MONTH, a group of 500 Protestant ministers con 
verged on Washington to protest President Truman's 
decision to send a United States Ambassador to the 
Vatican. They handed Senator Tom Connally, of the 
Foreign Relations Committee, a petition bearing 50,000 
signatures. Then they had a mass meeting at Constitu 
tion Hall. 

The New Leader, an independent weekly, points 
out some pertinent sidelights on this bizarre pilgrimage. 
The Rev. Harvey Springer—the one who handed in the 
petition—“is a notorious anti-Catholic hatemonger.” The 
Rev. Carl McIntire—the one who addressed the mass 
meeting—“is a representative of the extreme right-wing 
lunatic fringe of American Protestantism.” The whole 
affair seems to add up to the truth that professional 
anti-Catholic bigots are exploiting a serious public issue 
for their own evil ends. t 
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THenxe’s nothing like a bull session when you want to let off) steam) and maybe, 
hear what the other fellow has to sav. It's a good time to verbally swat a thing or 
two around and no place tor “squares.” You've got to be pretty sure of what you 
say and why vou sav it. or you'll get vour ears slapped down so far that voull 
think voure wearing lapels on vour vest. Man. vou have to be for real! 

We sat in on a bull session the other night and heard a bunch of fellows batting 
the breeze about their future. Brother, everv one there was out for a big deal 
he plans thes had! Some characters thought that lite is a) business while others 
vorried more about the business of hi Funny thing, though. they all really 
wanted the same things \ rn id contented lite doing the work they were 
vest titted for. You cant bea hats what evervbody wants 

The lite is a business” crew had a lot ul ideas about how to get on 

this world. Ht all sounded kind of simple wr. Just go out and get vourselt 
© good paving job, learn the tricks of the trade t p the monev volling im. see 
that vou have time to enjoy voursell and 4 a bit pile up oa little some 
thing so that vou can retire and live out the rest « r davs on earth doing what 


ou want. What a dite! What a future! 


The plans of those big time operators somehow did't interest us halt so much 


the plans of the fellows who were thinking about the business of lite Sure, 


it 


Wanted to wor at something the were interested in, and thes waited it 
to pay otf. They also wanted to get some fun out of this lite. And. they were all 
for making sire t e obligations and responsibilities of this lite here would be 
taken care of in ly WEA possible The thing is. though. t! it went a whole 
lot further than tl ihe is a business” bunch. Pt wasnt just a matter of settling 
things for the here til w. but what it 1 | to and where it would) finally 
nel. Your might nad snicker if vo TT hhoueht about Jpg to an easy 
! 


hy and living ‘ Monevw might be niee to have ind it might help square 


number of vo problen But. and its a bie But. a good job doesmt necessarily 
meam a Good \ vou v Whistling while vou work because vou like 
what voure coin in I wotits are worthwhilk You might even have ao swell 


faraails lite und Ih hei crounad Things rinatit bn COvdDaCE oth oat andl fashion 


md vou might ¢ \ t} tor a litetime. But. something's still missing some 
where. That's ‘ rect i business of lite fellows 
Phew tiad ood potty here, What do vou really want out of this lite? 
Happiness, secure tentries nterest © chanee oouse vour abilities to thei 
est advantage. ATL ot these thin incl something mie You domt just want) these 
» vourself. You wen hi tor others. tov ite is only ao business. then 
navbe voull be so inter 1 inom it par olf tor vou, and possibly for a small 
group of vour family aud t t} vou ll forget all about the other people who 
need vou to get along just as vou need their help to keep vou pulling in’ the 


profits. The old law of supply and demand will tell von Cont. on page Vt 
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by J. G. MICHELSON 
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INcnepiBLY beautiful she was, this crowned Queen of the | 
the World—Our Lady of Good Voyage. I hardly expected to tir 
so lovely a Virgin in this poor weather beaten little chur 
The green and blue of her enameled robes, with a seatt 
t gold quite captured the playful glint of morning sun uy 
vaves, while the twisted reptile beneath her ivory foot w 
t the traditional snake and more of some extinct species otf 
serpent. The crook of her lett arm boie a stately galleon, s 
rigged with white sails billowing, and her right aim carried 
little son, sleeping against her breast in trustful serenity. But oe 
watchful eyes were not upon her child; they were gazing off = 
iway, past the crumbling walk that rose around her, away 
wer the huddled roofs and cobbled streets of Noveau_ to 
rolling expanse ot wind and wave the great deep where her 
dren went down to the sea in ships and dared the terrors 
the wild wastes. 


tom 
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My musing was interrupted by my companion, or—shall I sa a ile 
hie ch 


my guide. Paulette was the Inn keeper's daughter and all in 

i capable enough guide. Twelve, possibly 13, rather shy, yet quit 
confident as she unrolled her little store of local knowledge; 1 
indeed that there was overly much to tell. 

But now she was pointing, and my eye ranged over the dust 
ex-votos and assorted bric-a-brac that literally covered the nic 
in which the lady stood. Yes, I marked it—a curiously carved litt! 
wooden rosary on a rusty metal chain, terminating in a cross 
And with the cross, a striking statuette, carved exactly to 
produce the peaceful image of the Lady herself—the figure scarce 
larger than mv thumb. 

“Would Monsieur care to hear of how that little rosary can : k 
to hang here—the miracle it was?” ‘dy of Ge 

‘Yes, but of course, Paulette, monsieur would be delighted oe 

The child paused, then half closing her eyes, reached bach 
into the legendary past—or should I say that? Was it per!.aps 
more than legend? In any event, the little wooden rosary indeed 
hangs in Porte Noveau and the Lady alone knows the truth of it 

Confidently the child launched into the story of Henri St 
Pierre. For it was Henri who climbed the green hills above the 
town, who chose the wood and carved and whittled and fashioned 
the little Rosary for a gift to his dear bride. It was in her hands ceadieee ia 
at the Mass the day they were wed before Our Lady’s altar, an‘). iy 7 
was her dearest possession ever after. oh rg 

At the first no child blessed their union, but great St. Anne hfe 
at last intervened, and little Francois was duly baptized in th Yes it a 
shadowy church with his proud father beaming and happy p2°' odlics 
telling. But the child never saw the seventh summer. In vain the 
promise to good St. Anne; in vain the long pilgrimage on foot. th 
little soul slipped away on the dark tides of death, carrying \1t! 
it the faith and happiness of an embittered father. 

Henri St. Pierre never again crossed the threshold of th 
church, but buried himself in the work about the docks, an 
confided his sorrow only to the grey seas that washed restless! 
against the dark, black pilings. It was then that his anxious wi! 
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ent, and did for him the holy things of the church, and 


Paulette knew the complete story 
of the full-rigged votive offering 


on the arm of the Blessed Mother 


to the church, and prayed her rosary at the feet 

» Dame cle Bon Vovage Seemingly prayed in Vain, but she 
vaver. The whole town knew and pitied her, for rough as 

the towns folk were religious, and such flat rebellion 
ways of God awoke both horror and tear, and sympathy 

wite of such a witless husband 

t was not till the vear of the great storm = that. the 
is settled. Who could forget that black day of storm and 
en every door was bolted against the terrifving elements 


ea rose out of its bed and scourged the astonished shore 
sheer madness—nevertheless Marguerite St. Pierre took 
tomed wav across the town through deserted streets to the 
rch, and knelt on the icy stones and rehearsed her rosary 
en for some reason, some premonition perhaps, she reached 
slipped the chaplet over our Lady's finger, kissed her feet 
eparted 
Her body was found next morning in a lane not 20 steps 
the church, crushed by an uprooted tree that had to be cut 
trom off her mangled form. That same night the “Golden 
gh” ran aground off the St. Lazarus reef, and was broken upon 
rocks with no survivor's to see the day. 
Well, almost none. For at dawn, a fisher boy ran_ breathless 
tetch old Pere Jean, for the sake of a man who was dying down 
g the rocks and crying for a priest. So hastily the old priest 
er 
the poor sailor the kindness of Our Lady. 
For in that terrible night she came to him, holding out a 
ry he could never mistake, and the reproach of her eyes and 
kindness of her words quite broke his pride, more surely than 
rocks pounded the ship to pieces beneath him. It was Our 
of Good Voyage who met him at the last and though the 


1y 


cks crushed his body to a bloody pulp, yet she shook her head 
t death and bade him wait till the priest of the Lord should 


me and re-light the quenched light again. 
And now it was done, and the rising sun warmed eyes that 


vould see no more. The little wood rosary they took out of the 


ld dead hands, and hung it for a testimony on Our Lady’s Shrine. 
In silence Paulette reached up and kissed the dangling beads. 


lhe cry of the distant gulls alone disturbed the stillness, and a 


muttering candle sputtered fitfully and died sending a frail finger 
fh 


lue smoke spiralling up through the quiet. 

It is true Monsieur, Our Lady is so very good!” 

I lowered my eves to the ivory foot crushing that baleful head. 
sit is true, Paulette: she is indeed “Our Lady of Good Vovage!” t 
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Many of the beautiful hymns we have 
were written by Fr. Frederick Faber, 


one-time famous Anglican clergyman 
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cay of the early ' e to the fact that 
wre T was when 1 oe onetime Anglich® 
this beautiful, sting Oy on Faber, who followed John ‘had 
Newman into the Catholic Church in . Catholics or 
caused it to “belon 
It is true that the hymn has undergone a slight change in the 

Protestant version. Faber wrote, in the third verse, 

“Faith of our Fathers, Mary's prayers 
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truth that comes from God _ 
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by RALPH THOMAS, S.A. 


THEY 
BROUGHT 


for the First Day of Lent. (It 

falls on February 27 this year.) 
The ancient Secret Prayer reads as 
follows: “Make us duly fit, we be- 
seech Thee, O Lord, for the offer- 
ing of these gifts, with which we 
celebrate the beginning of the 
august sacrament.” 

What were “these gifts” which 
the worshiper brought in order to 
“celebrate the august sacrament?” 
The reading of this and of other 
Secret Prayers make it clear that 
the people have come to Mass with 
material gifts—with loaves of bread” 
and with cruets of wine—in their 
hands, 

In former times it was the cus- 
tom for all the lay folk at the Mass 
to bring the bread and wine need- 
ed for the Sacrifice. The sixth 
century Ordinal of Pope Gregory 
I contains the following direction: 
“Each one presents a small flask of 
wine and a roll of bread.” An 
English Mass book of about 1030 
indicates that these offerings were 
made by the people “into the 
hands of the bishop or priest” with 
the prayer: “To Thee, Lord, my 
Creator, I offer this host for the 
remission of all my sins, Amen.” 

Now we are ready for another 
question. How did the change 
from the earlier bread-and-wine 
offerings to the coin collection of 
today come about? In answering 
this question I am indebted to a 
most interesting book called The 
Mass of the Future by Fr. Ellard, 
S.J. 

First of all, about a thousand 
years ago there were some Catho- 
lics who did not go to Communion 
very frequently. These began to 
feel that they need not make the 

| bread-and-wine offering. Then 
again, there were others who had 


[ie open the Missal to the Mass 


oO! iy 


ZSOWERAY 


given a money alms for the cele- 
bration of the Mass, and therefore 
felt “excused” from bringing bread 
and wine during it. Finally, there 
was the fact that people made 
leavened bread (that is, bread 
from yeast) in their homes, where- 
as unleavened bread was used at 
the altars. 

Gradually money came to be 
offered instead of the former 
bread and wine. But in order to 
show the relationship between the 
coin offered by the lay worshiper 
and the sacrificial gift prepared 
for the Sacrifice, the shape of the 
altar breads were modified. They 
were now made like coins and 
stamped like coins. Bishop Ernulf 
of England, writing about 1120, 
states that “we receive the (Eu- 
charistic) Bread in the form of a 
penny.” And a certain Honorious, 
who lived about the same time, 
interprets the stamp on the altar- 
breads as follows: “The image of 
our Lord is expressed on _ this 
bread with letters because on the 
penny the name and inscription of 
the emperor were graven, and 
through this bread the image of 
God is restored in us, and our 
name noted in the book of life.” 

How insignificant are “our gifts” 
at the Offertory! We offer the 
all-powerful Creator a morsel of 
bread, a little wine, and a drop of 
water. The tremendous mystery is 
that God receives these tiny offer- 
ings of ours. And that at the Con- 
secration they will become the 
Body and the Blood of Christ. 

This is why we offer to God the 
work of our hands, of our minds, 
and of our souls. This is why we 
offer ourselves as a gift to be 
eternally received by the Great 
God. t 


He Gave us Beloved Hymns 


(From page 9) in all mankind 
hese things are bound to happer 
to hymns that have wide appeal, anc 
we must be glad that the essence o! 
Faber’s poem remains and influences 
men everywhere even in the 20t! 
century. 

The baby who was to becom 
one of the greatest of Catholic hymn 
writers was born June 28, 1814, at 
Calverley, Yorkshire. He was of Hug 
uenot descent, and, as he grew uy} 
was inclined for a time toward Cal 
vinism. He went to Harrow and Bal 
liol—a famous school and a famous 
Oxtord college. In 1834 he was 
scholar at University College and 
fellow of the same college in 1837 

Those were the days when th 
magic of John Henry Newman's 
preaching was drawing crowds to St 
Mary's, Oxford, where he unfolded 
Catholic doctrine as introduced b 
him and others in the Tractarian 
movement. For eight) years, from 
1833 to S41. Newman hoped ti 
work out a formula whereby it could 
be shown that the teachings of the 
Church of England were “patient” of 
Catholic interpretation, but he final 
ly became convinced that this posi 
tion was untenable. He retired to 
Littlkemore, where in monastic seclu 
sion and discipline, he and a few 
followers worked, studied, and prayed 
He took three vears to comet 
a final decision, and on Octobe: 
9, 1845. he was received into the 
Church by Fr. Dominic, a Passionist 
trom Italy. A month later, Frederick 
Faber, who also had been thinking 
and praving—and watching Newman’s 
every. move—followed him. He was 
received by Bishop Waring at North 
aumpton 

One is struck by the exuberant 
way in which Faber became a Cath 
olic. In practically no time—in 1846 

he founded a religious community 
the Brothers of the Will of God, o1 
Wiltridians as they were called from 
St. Wilfrid, their patron. The Wil 
fridians were possessed of such zeal 
and their prayers were so potent 
that after the ordination of Frederick 
Faber in 1847. thev converted prac 
tically the whole Staffordshire vil 
lage where they had located. 

The choice of Wilfrid as patron 
was a happy one because this sev 
enth century saint, born in North 
umbria about 634, spent a wandering 
adventurous and devoted. life, pur 
sued by enemies, in a long effort to 
bring the English church into full 
communion with Rome. He was 
brought up by the monks of Lindis- 
farne, became Bishop of Lindisfarne 
and then Archbishop of York. He es 
tablished an aston- (Cont. on page 14 
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ivve you read the last will and testa 
nt of Mrs. George Bernard Shaw? 
iot, for heavens’ sake don’t miss it. 
Brother! it’s a Lulu. When you 

ve finished reading that ludicrous 
cument—Mrs. Shaw's Will—(if you 
ow anything about the glorious his 
ry of the Irish people) you will 
isp at such effrontery and sum up 
ur righteous indignation appropri 
tely by asking: “How stupid can you 


etr 


After reading Mrs. Shaw’s will, be 

v a student of history and a lover of 
the indomitable Irish, my Roscommon 
ind Galway blood began to boil. It 
vas only by slipping a_ tablet of 
Glyceryl Trinitrate (Nitroglycerin) 
under my tongue that I prevented 
inother heart attack. [I couldn't 
breathe. I lay on my bed murmuring 
idjectives—Fantastic, incredible, pre 
posterous, asinine! One of the Friars 
came rushing into my cell and after 
hearing the cause of my state of agi 
tation, said: “Holy hat, when I heard 
.ou raging I thought Graymoor had 
heen sold to the Russian Embassy.” 
It is worse than that” I said, “Mrs 
Shaw, an Irishwoman herself, has 
insulted the Irish people.” “May God 
forgive her” he said. To which I an 
swered a profound “Amen.” 

Phat all happened weeks ago. Now 
that I have survived the shock rather 
well, I want to do what I believe 
ur Beloved Fr. Paul would have 
done—Use the medium of THe Lamp 
to show the utter ridiculousness of the 
whole Shaw affair. Fr. Paul was of 
Welsh descent but he loved all 
people regardless of race or color 
He admired the Irish because of 
their courageous defense of the Cath 
olic Faith. He well knew how deeply 
they have suffered to keep alive the 
One True Faith under unspeakable 
persecution. Among hundreds of Mis 
sionaries of every nationality, Fr. Paul 
supported and encouraged Trish Mis 
sionaries as they labored to establish 
the Catholic Faith in all the lands ot 
the earth. For in them he saw the 
supernatural heroism, fortitude and 
nobility which Patrick instilled into 
the Irish people back in the fifth 
century when he established — the 
Primatial See of Armagh 

Fr. Paul's spiritual sons are of many 
nationalities. However, when March 
17th rolls around each year every 
one wears a sprig of green and be 
comes Trish for the day. At the piano. 
Ir. Salvi plays “That Old Irish Mother 
{ Mine” while Fr. Gilberg sings it 
'n fact, the Graymoor grapevine has 
t that Fr. Anselm di Pasca is gather 
ng material for writing a History of 
Ireland. For years he has dreamed 

! reproducing St. Patrick's Purgatory 

t Gravmoor. After it is built he plans 


Mrs. Shaw's 
Will and 
the Irish 


on requesting the Insh people to 
send the sacred remains of Patrick 
to Graymoor. The whole plan is more 
fantastic than seeing A Dream Walk 
ing, but Fr. Di Pasca is quite con 
vinced it is all within the realm. of 
probability 

This, of course. as all an aside to 
prove how Trish we all are at Gray 
moor and why we think Fr. Paul 
were he living. would have shown 
with his gifted pen the stupidity of 
Mis. Shaw's will. So, may the spirit 
of Fr. Paul be with me as I write 
striving to express the grandeur ot 
truth—in defense of the Trish people 

Mis. Shaw, quite evidently, was 
uvthing but an integrated personal 
itv. This is understandable since she 
lived in an ignoble atmosphere which 
was thoroughly atheistic. It was no 
bed of roses for her having to live 
with George Bernard Shaw. For as 
the New York Daily News comment 
ed. editorially on December 5, 1951 

the late George Bernard Shaw 

throughout his adult lite of TO.vears 
w worse cultivated the art of en 
raging as many persons as possible 
every. time he opened his mouth in 
public, or put pen to paper. Suc 
ceeded reasonably well, too.” 

In her last will and testament Mrs. 
Shaw set up a trust fund to improve 
the manners of the Irish People. She 
bequeathed $263,000 — so that the 
Irish could Jearn “self-control, elo 
cution, deportment. the arts of pet 


by DAVID GANNON, S.A. 


sonal contact, and social intercourse 
The same editorial quoted above also 
stated: “Mrs. Shaw more than once 
hinted it was tough to live 
with G.B.S.) And there you have 
it! Environment and close association 
colors. conditions, and inthuences the 
lite of each one of us. In the case 
tf Mrs. Shaw she attributed to the 
whole lrish Race the vulgarity, boor 
ishness, lack of  self-Control, unso 
ciality, irmeverance, and rudeness that 
she saw in one Trishman—her own 
husband—George Bernard Shaw. He 
was the epitome of all Lrishmen—so 
she thought. And thinking as she did 
because otf her environment) she 
supposed every Irish Colleen) would 
have the same treatment from her 
gossoon as she had from George Ber 
nard Shaw. Determined to do some 
thing about it, she lett a fortune to 
educate the Irish. 

Mrs. Shaw’s will states that she 
wanted the Irish to learn “selt-con 
trol” which is something George Ber 
nard Shaw never possessed. Lack of 
self-control is not) particularly indi 
genous to Treland. It is a failing in 
human character. To overcome any 
failing the Church teaches us to 
practice the opposite—which in this 
case would be the Christ-like virtue 
of patience. If there are Irishmen who 
lack self-control (and IT dare say 
there are a few) let them practice 
what Patrick taught their ancestors 
15 centuries ago. The history of 
Ireland is one of patience. Patrick 
was patient with (Cont. on page 22 
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(Graumoor Annalsé 


Wau as we told vou 
last month we rece ived our Decree 
of Praise from Rome. This raises us 


from a diocesan to a Papal congre 
tion. Fr. Raphael, $.A. returned from 
Rome, bringing the precious docu 
ment with him. Along with it he als 
brought the new Constitutions that 
bind us now that our status has been 
changed. He received these Consti 
tutions from the hands of the Holy 
Father himself at a private audienc« 
which was arranged tor him by that 
great and good friend of the Societys 
His Eminence Nicholas Cardinal Ca 
nali. 

We all greeted Fr. Raphael with 
great excitement and joy. The arrival 
of the Decretum Laudis was a golden 
letter day in the annals of our So 
ciety. Particularly so for those of us 
who had lived with the Father 
Founder and had absorbed some ot 
his ardent desire for the coming of 
the day when the work of the So 
ciety of the Atonement would be 
recognized and approved by Rome 
the Center of Unity 

We cannot thank and show ou 
ippreciation to all of those who have 
helped us attain this dignity. There 
are too many; for during the vears 
the Friars have had and still have 
many, many good friends who have 
watched our growth with sympathy 
and interest and have gone out ot 
their way to promote our works. But 
still, even though we cannot mentior 
them all, there are some individual 
to whom a very. special word ot 
thanks and appreciation must be ey 
pressed. Some of these are still livin 
the others have passed on to then 
reward. May We ask Vou. OUT Ve ide 
to remember them in vou 

Blessed Pope Piux NX. the 
Frequent Communion. liolds 
cial place in the heart of every Fria 
and Sister of the Atonement. For it 
was he who in the Pr 


God paternally received the Society 


into the One, True, Church. Inci 
dentally. we consider it a great honor 
to have been received into the Cath 
olice Church by one who, we hope 
will soon be raised to the altars of 
that same Church. Blessed Pope 
Pius was induced to break all prece 
dent in our favor by His Eminence 
Raphael Cardinal Merry Del Val, his 
English born Secretary of State. His 
Eminence knew Fr. Paul, our Found 
er. from the fact that even as an 
Anglican Fr. Paul used to send a 
vearly contribution to Peter's Pence 
trom the funds of the Society 
Another who deserves our ever 
lasting thanks is Archbishop Diomede 
Falconio who was the Papal Dele 
gate to the United States at the time 
that Fro Paul went to Washington 
to make the arrangements for the 
submission of the Society to the Holy 
See Archbishop Faleonio received 
our Founder at the Apostolic Dele 
gation With great svmpathy and gave 
him great -encouragement. Being a 
Franciscan himself. the Archbishop 
thought it wondertul that this brown 
robed) Anglican Franciscan from the 
hills should come on such an errand. 
At that time. Fro Paul always wore 
lns habit even when he was tray 
elling.' He promised to use his good 
offices im the athar and to do what 
be could 
Here at home our own Cardinal 
Spellman has looked with a favorable 
and paternal eve on our Society ever 
since he became Archbishop of New 
York. And with him is Monsignor 
| seph \ Nelson who “ave us so 
much help in starting our Seminary 
1» Washington and in acquiring ou 
ew Novithite in Providence 
Ih expressing our appreciation to 
| it these hil Htticials of the 
the Friars. each and every 
iwass mindful of the faet 
deep thanks and ap 
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Brother Stephen Brothe: 
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Brether Be: ‘i Brother Andrew 
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preciaton to you) members of the 
laity who through the vears have 
been so loyal, and generous, and 
true. We know, of course, that if vou 
had uot supported us constantly we 
would never have been able to attain 
the stability and to do the work that 
is necessary for Rome’s@mproval. And 
so we are sure, that, wa I00 share 
in our joy 

Fr. Paul used to call the readers 
of this magazine his Loval Lamu 
Army. He alwavs felt that when he 
was in need he could go to vou with 
out hesitation or doubt. And you 
never failed him. We feel the same 
way. And for what vou have done 
and for what vou are doing for us 
now we are deeply grateful. t 


Ox tie Feast of the 
Conversion of St. Paul, January 25 
the last day of the Chair of Units 
Octave four of our Lay Brothers took 
their perpetual vows of poverty 
chastity. and obedience. At a_ time 
when you hear so much about. the 
selfishness of vouth it is refreshing 
to see the other side of the picture 
Flese Brothers are all relatively 
voung, in their early twenties, and 
n this day they freely, willingly, and 
tadh gave themselves completely. to 
God to serve Him in religion. Bro 
Guy Garthand, S.A. comes from Can 
da. He assists Bro. Fidelis in’ the 
hook binding shop. The next. three 
come trom New York, Manhattan, 
Brooklvn. and Queens. Bro. Andrew 
Purns. S.A. is stationed at Montour 
Falls where he acts as Cook and In 
firmarian. Bro. Stephen Hanley, S.A 
vorks in the Administration Building 
at Gravmoor. Bro. Bernard Gorman 
S.A. is private” secretary to the 
Superior General t 
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Becixxixc on the 


of Our Lady's Apparation at 
les. February 11 we had a 
of Solemn High 
iksgiving to God for his favors 
irds us. The Verv Rev. Superior 
eral, Fr. Angelus Delahunt, S.A. 
the celebrant of the first Mass 
| preached the sermon. In his talk 
Angelus paid a graceful tribute 
his predecessor, Fr. Raphael, com 
menting him on the excellent work 
that he had done as Superior Gen 
il of the Society for the nine vears 
lowing the death of Fr. Paul. 
On the Thursday of that same 
eck we were privileged to have a 
Solemn Pontifical High Mass cele 
brated by the Right Rev. 
Joseph A. Nelson. As we mentioned 
ihove Monsignor Nelson is the Vicar 
of Religious for the Archdiocese of 


New York t 


Masses in 


Monsigno1 


Ad ovn Lady of the 
Atonement Novitiate in Providence, 
Bro. Benedict Holdorf made the first 
profession of his vows on the same 
dav 
And also at the novitiate the fol 
owing Lay Brothers were invested 
with our Holy Habit; Monroe Zakia, 
now Bro. Joseph Marie; Raymond 
Masterson, now Bro. Celestine: Ger 
ald Brown, now Bro. Michael; George 
Parrish, now Bro. Simon; Robert Jen- 
kins, now Bro. Peter . i 


] 


Tue Forty Hours De- 
votion was held for our minor 
seminarians at Montour Falls towards 
the end of January. This served as a 
prayerful conclusion to their first 
semester and gave evervbody a fine 
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CARDINAL MERRY DEL VAL 


FRIENDS OF 


pportumts to be 
examinations that 
thereatter 


y tor help in the 

followed — shortly 
As usual the exams wert 
a source of anxiety but they weren't 


quite so bad as expected and every 


One did pretty well tT 


F; ROGER, S.A the 
announced that a short story 
contest would open on February 4 
for the students. You can hear all 
kinds of talk now about plots char 
acterizations, and dialogue all over 
the place. Mavbe we'll get one that’s 
publish in Tin 
Lamp Tt 


Tui High School 
Juniors and Seniors gave a radio show 
in honor of George Washington's 
Birthday. It included talks on the 
life of George Washington, a play 
entitled Land of Sanctuary, and pa 
triotic songs. Fr. Wilfrid Brennan 
S.A., head of the History Department 
of the school directed the proceed 


nds. t 


Rector 


good enough to 


We ane not playing 
much basketball these days; the em 
phasis has shifted to volley _ ball. 
Volley ball is a simple looking game, 
but it’s rugged as the Faculty dis- 
covered when they took on the col- 
lege boys in a three game heat. Frs. 
Alexander and Roger tried hard to 
lead the aging Faculty to victory, 
but the old stamina just isn’t there 
invmore 


Av tie Vineyard in 
Washington, the new Seminary is 
finally completed. It's beautiful. There 
things 


ire only aes few remaining 


OUR SOCIETY WHO SAW OL 


to be done now. a bit of landscaping 
ind some adjustments here and there 
Its been a long wait—since Novem 
ber 1950—but now that the buildng 
is finished we feel that it has been 
vorth the wait. Fr. Acquinas Thomas 
S.A.. who supervised the job is to 
he congratulated on work well done 
We are preparing a gaudeamus 
1 entertainment for St. Patrick’s Day 
It's too bad that we don’t have mor 
friars here to help us out but even 
though our numbers are few we feel 
that our gaudeamus will be first rate 
Last month Fra. Didacus Colton 
S.A. was ordained a sub-deacon on 
February 7, and on the following day 
he was ordained deacon. Both cere 
monies took place in the Shrine of 
the Immaculate Conception at the 
Catholic University of America t 


Ovn energetic Direc 
tor of Vocations, Fr. Simeon Heine 
S.A. is looking for young men of High 
School or College age to take the 
place of those who will graduate in 
June from our Preparatory Seminary at 
Montour Falls, N.Y. He is looking also 
for young men to become Lay Brothers 
in our Society. The qualifications are 
simple; good morals, good health, nor 


-mal intelligence, and a desire to serve 


> 
‘ 


Christ in the Holy Priesthood or as 
a Lay Brother in our Society. 

If you have a desire to study tor 
the Priesthood or to become a Lay 
Brother, or if you know some young 
man who has such a desire please in 
form 

Fr. Simeon Heine. S.A 
Gravmoor, 


Garrison, N.Y 


BEGINNING 


AND GROWTH 
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He Gave us Beloved Hymns 
From page 10) ishing record in 
church building—traveling with a lit 
tle group of skilled he 
consistently worked vigorous 
Catholic discipline centered in Rome 


masons and 


for a 


as opposed to the nationalistic system 
of the Celtic party At a great 
council of the English Church held 
in’ Northumbria in 702 he 
but he ap 
pe 
precedent 


Was 
actually excommunicated 
pe aled successtully to Rome in 
thereby creating a 
What saint could be appropri 
ite for Fr. Faber and his followers 
vho had turned from England to the 
Vatican? 


On 


HHOore 


Wiltridian 
1S48 


came 


Faber's career «tS t 


brief. In 
Newman 


however, 
John 


Rome 


was when 


Henry from 
with his new congregation of 
the Oratory of St Philip Neri, Faber 
placed himself as a under 
Newman, taking his community with 
him. In 1849 he was sent to found 
the Oratory at King William Street 
London 

Now came that period of fruitful 
pastoral work which revealed the 
saintly zeal of Faber in the care of 
souls as well as the poetic gift that 
enabled him to provide heart-warm 


novice 


Bene- 
women 


Ing hymns for the services of 
diction that 
church. 


processions ot 


and 
had to vet 
the Blessed 
new in_ the 


conere 


drew men 


to his London 
used to 
Sacrament, something 


city’s varied experience and 
gations of spiritually 
surrendered to the 


cerity of his sermons 


hungry 


people 
( harm and 


Not 


Sin 
forgetting 
the hymns 

In a preface to A Daily Hymn 
Book published in London, the late 
Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster 
the nu 
merous non liturgical occasions when 


Francis Bourne, reterred to 


t hymn is the normal expression of 
an Englishman's 


adding 
that “unless he sing he is at a loss how 
adequately to express his religious 
Fr. Faber, knew how to 
help the Englishman to express his 
religious emotions in hymns, some of 
which have endured for more than a 
century, and will continue to endure. 

In 1849 Fr. Faber wrote Faith of 
our Fathers as well as that beautiful 

hymn O bless us 
go, with its haunting refrain, 
Through life’s long day and death's 
dark night, O gentle Jesus, be our 
light. Even the squalor of London 
seemed less squalid in the beauty of 
that hymn. 

Coupled with his zeal tor the souls 
of men, Faber also sought to dispel 
ignorance. His pastoral care extend 
ed to ministering to the minds of his 
flock. Education in mid 19th century 
England was haphazard, especially 
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devotion, 


emotions. 


evening Saviour 
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among the poor. Faber found that by 
providing classes he could bring men- 
tal light to the illiterate and enrich 
their Education went hand in 
hand with preaching and hymn-writ 
These were the days when Wil 
Booth, working pawn 
was gaining the insight and 
that led to his founding 
Salvation Army. They were 
iso days of reparation in the life 
of Henry Manning, who, 
later, as ¢ became active in 
the declaring that 
every man has a right to work or to 
bread In were 
great davs in which to live, davs in 
which men like Ir. 
important part, although he died be 
fore the flood tide of reform. 

In 1854 the Oratory 
Brompton, South Kensington, where 
Faber became the first superior and 


lives 


ing 
liam for a 
broke 1 


experience 
of the 


Edward 
irdinal, 
cause of labor, 


many ways those 


Faber played an 


removed to 


where he spent the remaining years 
of his life. Here he wrote Hark, hark 
my soul! angelic songs are swelling, 
one of his most beautiful hymns—al- 
though not included in the Daily 
Hymn Book. His poetic imagination 
gathers full force in this hymn, which 
stirs both mind and soul 


Hark, hark 


are swellin : 


my soul! angelic songs 
O’er earth's green fields and ocean's 

wave-beat 
Hou 
strains are 
that 
no more! 


Ange ls of 


shore . 
the truth 
telling 
life 


sweet those blessed 


Of neu when sin shall be 


Ji sus angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of 
the night 
‘Angels, sing on! your faithful watch 
es ke ( pmg 
Sing us sweet fragments of the 
above 
Vill morning's joy shall end the 
of twecping 
And life's long 
cloudl SS love 


He re 
lest 


songs 
night 


break in 


shadou s 


Jesus, 


the 


also he wrote gent 


Saviour,” which is in hook 


Jesus, gentlest Saviour 
God of might and power 
Thou Thyself art dwelling 


In us at this hour 


Fr. Faber recognized as a 
master of mystical In his 
hymns and in his sermons he com 


Was 


theology. 


bined accurate doctrine with fervent 
devotion. This was true also of his 
other writings—works like Lives of 
Modern Saints, The Blessed Sacra 
ment, and Growth in Holiness—but it 
is as a hymn writer that he will be 
remembered 

One ot 


his 


my own favorites among 


There's a wideness in 
God's mercy, written in the vear be 


his death. (Cont page 32 
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The Mighty 3 

(From page 4) that. You can’t get any 
where operating by yourself, because 
your business and your fun depend on 
a give and take basis. You can’t take all 
and give nothing. And you can’t bat 
“360” every season. What's more, som« 
place there's bound to be a reckon 
ing. You might get away with a lot i: 
this life. Or, you might not get as 
much out of it as you might have it 
you pulled a few tricks. Sometimes 
vou get a raw deal that you 
don’t really deserve. Anyway, what's 
the sense of working hard and havin 
fun for a tew vears, 40 or 50 
vears, if it’s just going to end in a 
blank. That's it. It doesn’t end in a 
blank. The 
worried about is the final grand pay 
off. The great reward you've worked 
for. The great reward everybody 
should work for. You knew about it 
all the time. Only, maybe, once in 
awhile you forgot about it. You for 
got that you weren't working just for 
yourself, or for your family, or for 
your friends. You were working and 
playing here because you were put 
here to work and play, but, and it’s 
that big But, to work and play for 
and 


even 


Say 


something more to be 


someone something far greater 


than you, your family, or your friends 
You've heard about God, and relig 
Christian way of life 
That's the something that was miss 
ing in the “life is argu 
ment. It The 
only business angle to it is the busi 


ion, and a 
a business” 


just isn't a business. 
ness of leading a solid life worthy of 
those beliefs ideals which take 
their from that something we 
mustn t ever forget 


and 
cue 
God, religion, and 
a Christian way of life. 

There 


who brought out this big 


ther 
Wi 
watched him as he explained to the 
fellows that if they really wanted t 
be BTO’s they'd have to remembei 
that God, religion, and a Christiat 
way of life were the biggest opera 
tors around. He wasn’t bulling in that 
He knew for a fact that n 
matter what you thought you could 
do in this here world, you couldn't 
hit the jackpot unless you had _ th 
Mighty Three on vour side. This is 


Joe 


point 


was one clever 


session. 


the only sure way to have a life long 
guarantee on happiness, contentment 
security, and everything else you 
want out of this life and a good seat 
in the stadium when you retire fron 
it. You'd not alone know what you 
were doing. but why you were doing 
it. You'd what beliefs 
were and where they came from. All 
the and worshipping 
would be located at the home plate 


Cont 20 


know your 


ideals hero 


and vouwd be on page 
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At St.Anthonv’s Feet 


fuose of our friars who made their 
vitiate at Saranac Lake will recall 
it among the minor adventures of 
- in that northern retreat were the 
cturnal battles with the bats, those 
scheduled periods of unholy up 
ir When the abominable denizens of 
e dark dive bombed through the 
rmitories, driving the timid beneath 
covers and rousing the brave to 
its of heroism 
The attic was badly intested with 
its and every so often they would 
nd their way down into the house 
enerally after the lights were out 
nd if a bat didn't settle on your 
ead, vou still stood a good chance 
{ being hit with a flving sandal. The 
vriter well remembers getting a good 
ok at one of these repulsive in 
iders captured alive, and for sheer 
iwliness it sure took the prize. Looking 
it that evil face distorted with im 
tent rage, it was obvious why the 
levil is so often pictured in art as 
having bats wings, and in many me- 
lieval convases, devils are painted 
s swarms of dark evil looking bats. 
It must have been in such a shape 
that the devil appeared visibly to 
st. Anthony when he began to preach 
it Padua. In the silence of the night, 
the darkness of the friar’s cell erystal- 
red into a fearful apparition of the 
Prince of Hell, who leaped savagely 
pon the Saint, seized him roughly 
. the throat and attempted — to 
trangle him. At once, Anthony cried 
ut to the Mother of God in the 
vords of the canticle, “Oh Gloriosa 
Domina!” and instantly the foul enemy 
inished. Then the Blessed) Virgin 
gnified her triumphant power by 
looding the chamber with unearthly 
vht. and dilating the heart of her 
hampion with peace and joy. This 
pparition of the Evil Spirit is, as 
were, the dark reverse of the 
eautiful vision, of the Christ Child. 
If the ordinary Christian is not 
msoled by tangible visitations of 
God. neither is he terrorized by 
isible sight of the Prince of dark 
ess; though of a surety the drama 
f salvation is certainly taking place 
n every individual human soul, and 
the Roman Liturgy significantly 
puts it, “Together death and life in 
strange conflict strives.” But in the 
ul of a saint, the issues are more 
sharply drawn, the struggle more in- 
tensely fought, so that at times the 
uvisible antagonists show their hand, 
) to speak, and lift the veils that 
hide the unseen world. Hence these 





dramatic apparitions to St. Anthony, 
so completely diverse in content and 


effects, serve to remind us ordinary 
Christians that we too are the objects 
of a Divine Love and a diabolic hatred 
In the dark night of this earthly life, 
which of the two is right now mani 
fest in the cell of your own soul? Is 
it the Holy Child? Or is it the 
Murderer? t 


In 1617, a married woman of Bo 
logna heard a great deal about the 
wonderful favors received through 
St. Anthony. Her marriage had not 
been blessed with children, but here, 
she suddenly decided, might be the 
solution. So she began to pray to him 

Then one night in a vision, the 
Saint himself appeared to her, and 
directed her to visit the Franciscan 
chapel daily for nine Tuesdays with- 
out interruption, and to receive the 
Holy Eucharist, and her prayers would 
be granted by the merey of God. 

Obediently, she carried out the 
directions of the Wonder worker, and 
sure enough, a child was born. But 
to the horror of herself and her hus- 
band, the child was so frightfully de- 
formed as hardly to be called human 
at all. 

Perplexed and grieved, the mother 
went to the altar of St. Anthony with 
the dreadful thing in her arms, and 
raising her eves in mute appeal, she 
laid it at St. Anthony’s feet. At once 
an amazing transformation took place, 
and the most beautiful child ever 
seen stretched out its arms to. the 
overjoved mother. 

When this miracle was  noised 
abroad, the custom of the nine Tues- 
days was quickly established. In later 
times this was increased to 13, to 
commemorate the day of the Saints 
death, June 13, 1231. Pope Leo XIII 
in 1898 granted a plenary indulgence 
on each day of the 13 consecutive 
Tuesdays once a year to all who re- 


ceive the Sacraments and on those 
days visit any public church or ora 
tory and there pray to St. Anthony, 
and for the intention of the Hols 
Father. 

It might be pointed out that ever 
since the remarkable miracles that 
glorified the Saints funeral on Tues 
dav, June 17, 1231, that day was 
always honored as St. Anthony's own 
However the miracle just related 
gave impetus to the traditional de 
votion which continues to our own 
time. t 


From Montreal, Canada After 
spending many months recovering 
from an illness, I felt that T would 
never be able to recover my strength 
sufficiently to hold a position. [ap 
pealed to St Anthony, who always 
finds things for me, to tind me a 
position suitable for my strength 
Within a verv short time I found a 
half dav job which is helping me to 
regain faith in my own ability. 1 
promised St. Anthony half of my first 
weeks pay—and since I enjoy your 
column “At St. Anthony’s Feet” very 
much I thought I would send vou my 
contribution to help educate vour 
students. Before closing, I would like 
to sav that our whole family eniovs 
your magazine; the history of vou 
order is remarkable and it certainh 
increases one’s faith and hope in God 
our Father, to read of vour holy 
Founder's inspired life. Mav God and 
His Blessed Mother be with vou in 
all vour future endeavors.” + 


Frost Canton, Mass.—"“On the day 
my novena to St. Anthony ended, I 
learned that my request, for which I 
had made the novena, would be 
granted. It was for the location of a 
valuable suitease lost by one of my 
family from his automobile while 
traveling in upper Vermont, with no 
identification on the case, or contents 
other than his initials. As several weeks 
had passed without hearing anything 
it did not seem likely he would ever 
receive it. though he drove back after 
its loss was discovered and reported 
it to the Police Dept. in the town 
where it must have dropped out from 
the car. I credit St. Anthonvy’s inter 
cession with his finally receiving the 
case, and offer a thanksgiving for his 


pe or.” 


Marv in virtue of her being over 
shadowed by the Holy Spirit con 
ceived the only Begotten Son. and 
the glorv of her virginity remaining 
unsullied, brought forth to the world 
its eternal light. Jesus Christ Our 
Lord!” t¢ St. Anthony 


Ask the Wonder-worker with con 
fidence, and he will obtain what vou 
seek.” —St. Bonaventure t 
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Water is so common that we 7 
ignore it, but if we did not have plenty of :it 


all life would perish from the earth” 
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NY n is the most abundant material 
planet. the most widely used 
Known to man It covers a 
three-quarters of the surface 
r globe. In tact. there is so 


water floating about on ow 
domicile that all the known 
ntain ranges could be dumped 
the oceans without increasing 
levels to a noticeable extent 
Common as water is, and although 
ves man in the humblest of wavs 
e has given it numberous jobs 
which are of vital importance 
ch and evervone of us 
ke water away from our planet 


ill plant and animal life includ 


the lowliest algae or man would 
wither and die. For by itself, 
the sunshine in the world will not 

ike an oaktree, a buttercup, a 

ipefruit, a tomato plant, or a blade 

grass grow. Water is a requisite 
lite, with which living tissues 
gars and starches are built in ac 
rdance with God’s plans 

Water is universal. It is present in 
he seeds which sprout in spring, 
n the air we breathe. It forms the 
lark clouds which bring us the 
ins, rains which fill our wells and 
treams with good drinking water 
ins which irrigate the soil and en 
tich the harvests, which even pro 
ide us with power to light om 
homes. And the steaming kettle, ship, 
r locomotive would be unknown to 
us were it not for the crystal clea 
tHluid we call water. 

Just what is this wonder liquid 
nade of? Why is there so much of it 
iround? Does it exist in more than 
ne form? How is it tied in closely 
with all forms of life? 

Water consists simply of two com 
mon gases, namely hydrogen and 


n of Reclamation photo 






































oxygen, which have been joined to 
gether in a perfect union to form the 
tamiliar H2O ot the chemists 

Water is not destroved bv any 
ordinary means at man’s disposal. Un 
like the rocks in the mountains or the 
steel in buildings, it cannot be cor 
roded and eaten away. It is imper 
vious to destruction by natural pro 
cesses. and that is one of the reasons 
why there is so much of it. 

The weight of the water in the 
world is equal to about one tenth ot 
the total weight of our planet And 
surprisingly enough, all of it is not 
in the oceans, the seas, the lakes, and 
the rivers. About one third of it 
lies trapped deep within the ground 
in the form ot hidden seas. 

The purest form of natural water 
known is believed to exist as rain o1 
snow. The only contaminants are 
dissolved gases which are picked up 
as the raindrops or snowflakes fall 
earthward. 

But once water strikes terra firma, 
it continues to pick up more and 
more impurities carrying them back 
to the oceans which act as the dump 
ing grounds. For rain is formed in 
the sky from pure water which was 
first evaporated from the surface of 
the seas, rivers and lakes by the sun’s 
rays. 

It is indeed fortunate that rain 
does fall in drops. If the water sent 
to the earth during even a moderate 
shower were to fall all at once in a 
sudden flood from the skies, it would 
cause great damage. The destruc 
tion wrought by cloudbursts demon 
strates this to a certain extent. 

That huge cloud rolling across the 
sky may contain tons of water, but 
it is not in a liquid state. Cloud 
moisture is in the form of vapor or 
steam, which may be fis le 
(returned to liquid [Cont. on page 20] 
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by AULEEN B. EBERHARDT 
THERE'S a growing movement—es 
pecially in the midwest—to bring the 
parish back to its proper place, name 
ly, as the spiritual and social center 
tor the whole family 

rhe present 
for security 
with the awakening of 
the fact that they 
wn parish church 
comfort and 
in outlet for their energies in doing 
work; a 
in om ike 
plish great things: a social and athletic 
which will provide 
family 


returning to this 


world-wide craving 
deal to do 
Catholics to 
their 
not only spiritual 
peace of 


has a great 


can find, in 


mind, but also 


constructive cause” for which 


they « sacrifices and accom 


center 
tor the entire 

And Ith 
parish life 


souls for 


recreation 


ideal of 
they can better save their 
lll church work is done for 
God 

Let me take our own parish church 

St. Joseph’s, of Dubuque 
an example. This is 
combination of 


the greater glory of 
Iowa, as 
lowa’s newest 
school and 
the vear 
and a half of its existence, it has be- 
the hub around which the 
spiritual and social life of a whole 
district revolves 

The chureh 


‘ arly 


church, 
parish-hall-gymnasium. In 


come 


day trom 
offers the 
all spiritual devotions 

the Mass—at hours so convenient that 
not at 
in the 
beauty 


Open eac h 


morn until evening, 


greatest of 


EXCUSES for 
Stations of the Cross 
torm of wood carvings of rare 


no one Can have 


tending 


beckon to the parishioner to 
little longer Murals of Jesus 
nd Joseph depict family life at 
reth 
Family 
Which parents 
Mass ma bods 
Fucharist. enhance 


“pi wa 
Mary 
Naz 


Sundays it 
children attend 
the Hols 


spiritual life, as 


COMMUNION 
ind 


and 1CCEIVe 


do the various 
for the Holy 
Vincent de 


Sundays 
and St 


Communion 
Nuun 
Paul 
The Church offers the unique noc 


Rosary 
Societies 
turnal adoration for the service 
it which men from all parts of the 
city gather at Tl o'clock at night to 
the Office of the Blessed Sac 

pray the Rosary 
it Benediction 


men 


recite 
rament and assist 

Congregational singing is done by 
all the parishioners 
the spirit of the 
ind 


In this return to 
early Church, men 
children sing to- 
gether in praise of God—and in’ so 
doing. find thei: flooded 
spiritual well-being 

Every 


women and 


souls with 


day has a 
chance to come closer to God through 
the ministry of the pastor, who ex- 


the parishioner 


emplifies the ideal of Christian ser 
vice as he follows in the footsteps 
of the Master who 
of His brethern.” 


“served the least 


The center of 


spiritual and 


social life 


The parish 


The great feast days of the Church 
take on new significance as the 
entire parish participates in the de- 
votions of penance during Lent; of 
honor to Mary in May; of homage to 
the Sacred Heart in June; of the 
recitation of the Rosary in October; 
of preparation for Christmas during 
Advent. The special observances of 
the Church become—not routine af 
scantly attended—but 
the whole parish 
prayers of adoration and 


fairs occasions 
unites in 


supplica 


where 


tion 

And hand in hand with the spirit 
ual life of the the part 
the parish plays in the social and 
For 
midwest 
town is fast becoming the spot. to 
which men 


Church is 


recreational hours of its people 
the parish in the average 


women and children turn 
for wholesome recreation. 

Why go to dinners in night clubs 

when the Home-School association 
of the parish offers a delicious home- 
cooked, pot-luck meal—followed by a 
fine program in which the small fry 
of the parish have the chance to 
sing, dance and recite before their 
parents? 
Not a bit of it. Indeed, 
the songs and dances of the children 
otten surpass in entertainment value 
the “snow filled” television programs, 
or the movie theatres where one has 
to sit through a B-1 
to see the feature. 

Do you want to dance? Your par- 
ish gymnasium presents the ideal 
floor for this kind of entertainment. 
Separate from the Church—yet a part 
of Church property—the gymnasium, 


with kitchen attached, offers superb 


Boring? 


film in order 
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tacilities for completely 
tamily entertainment. 
I have in 


enjoyable 
mind a square dance 
sponsored by our parish a short time 
ago. Drawing from our experience in 
the Little Theatre, a number of us 
painted decorations—lifesize figures 
of square and great over 

hearts. Husbands and 
young people 1 


dancers, 
size entwined 
donned 
smocks and jeans, and wielding paint 
brushes freely, produced scenery that 


WIVES and 


transformed the walls of the gym in 
to a spot that surpassed the 
public ballrooms. 

Vhe night of 
found 


beauty 


dance 
people in the 
colortul ginghams and levis of the 
Old West. Exhibitions of square 
dancing by couples who had exper 
in this art revealed that many 
of the numbers were adapted from 
the folk the Americar 


pioneers. 


the 
hundreds — of 


square 


1CTICE 
dances of 


No need to go to the great cities 
for basketball games when grade or 
high school teams clash on the pat 
ish gym. Local partisans, urged on by 
talented cheer leaders, encourage 
their side to win while in the stands 
parents cheer for their offspring as 
they race and leap over the floor 
Even toddlers and runabouts “root” for 
the team. And after the children have 
finished their games, the dads_ take 
to the floor and show how “the old 
man” played when he was a basket 
ball star. 

Do you like plays? In this instance 
the parish gym is transformed into an 
auditorium by 
platform. 


means of a movable 
Appealing, heart-warming 
entertainment is (Cont. on page 20) 


























THAT ALI eal 
LL MAY BE ONE - (he @ 
amp - 19 





The Mighty 3 

From page 14) bound to pile up a 
terrific score. Yes, you and everybody 
on the same team. You just have to 
join the team on the beam if you 
want to get anvwhere in this life and 
in the next. 

That was a pretty serious argument 
he gave. But, then, this business of 
life is serious. You can’t just go around 
shooting your mouth off about it and 
expect to come up a winner of the 
grand prize. You have to work at it, 
and work hard. You have to know 
what you're doing and why vou're 
doing it. Sure, you're going to do it 
to get all you can out of it. But don't 
forget, these fellows pointed out that 
you can't bury yourself in a job with 
out thinking of the future and what 
it will bring. You’re always going to 
be concerned about the future no 
matter how well off you are. And the 
future doesn’t just end when you do. 
It goes on and on. You want to make 
sure that the future is taken care of. 
Your future and everybody's future. 
That’s why you want to be happy. 
contented, and secure. Because when 
you are, it means that things are going 
along all right. As long as you see 
that they keep on that way you sort 
of figure that worrying about the 
future is merely thinking about the 
future. 

That's what the bull session de 
cided. That's what the clever Joe and 
his friends finally wound up with. 
Some of the fellows were going into 
the professions to be doctors and law- 
vers and teachers, and they thought 
the field was wide open for them to 
work for themselves, for others, and 
for the Mighty Three. Some fellows 
still didn’t know what thev were 
really going to do, but they knew 
that it would be something to help 
others while they helped themselves. 
and to show anybody who was curious 
that as long as they were with the 
Mighty Three thev could make the 
grade. The clever Joe who knew so 
much about the business of life was 
way ahead of all the others. He'd 
already figured out the pennant club 
that belonged to the Mighty Three. 
He knew the best possible way to 
handle this business of life. He boost 
ed it to the other fellows and told 
them they ought to look up the mana 
ger of the team and trv out for it. The 
manager of the team he was telling 
them about is the Vocational Direc- 
tor of the Gravmoor Fathers. Thev 
play the best ball there is. The men 
on their team score runs that count. 
They do the work that their talents 
are best suited for. There’s a lot of 
of talent there and plenty of places 
to put it to use for the Mightv Three. 
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Thev're always scouting for more tal 
ent, too. The bigger the team, the 
better. Any fellow who wants a happy 
and contented life doing the best pos- 
sible work, plus that necessary some- 
thing that solves this business of life 
question should write to the Director 
of Vocations, Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., 
and find out how he can be signed 
on by the Mighty Three. t 


The Parish 


From page 18) presented by the 
children—or by some special outside 
group. 

Are you interested in high society? 
The gymnasium offers the ideal place 
for social functions such as the “par 
ish open house” to which the entire 
community is invited. Prior to the 
“open house,” the women and_ chil 
dren of the parish come with their 
soap and buckets, dustcloths and 
mops. They sweep, scrub, scour and 





SURRENDER 


God does not ask for much, 

He does not ask that I 

Should yield great gifts and high 
Things I do not possess, 

Character, nobleness, 

Riches and strength and_ such; 
God does not ask for much, 
But—howsoever small- 


God asks for all Julia W. Wolfe 





wax the premises until they shine. 

But on the day of the big event, 
the cleaning women, now perfectly 
gowned in their party frocks, pour 
tea or serve punch to those who swarm 
to the building for the occasion. 

Children, who on the previous day, 
had crawled into every available 
corner in quest of dust, now act as 
page boys and girls in smart Scout 
uniforms. Or, they assist their mothers 
in carrying trays or removing dishes 
from the table to the kitchen. 

And at the head of the parish is 
the pastor, guiding the spiritual life 
of his parishioners, and supervising 
their social activities. In a parish such 
as this, there are no rich and no 
poor; no social leaders and under- 
privileged classes. Everyone a member 
of a great family. Everyone is equal. 

This is the spirit of the Church in 
the days of the early followers of 
Christ whose pagan neighbors mar- 
velled at them and exclaimed “How 
these Christians love one another!” 

Today’s Catholic parish is Ameri- 
cas greatest bulwark against Com- 
munism—for it brings people close to 
one another, and to God. And where 
there is love of God and love of 
neighbor the seeds of hatred, ill-will 
and atheism can find no root. t 
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Water, Water Everywhere 
[From page 17] form) by coolin, 
When the cloud meets a mass of co! 
air, condensation begins to take plac: 
But the air is filled with tiny partick 
of dust, and the water forms on the 
particles. When enough has gathe 
ed to have sufficient weight 
falls—a raindrop. 

The reason earth-bound water hb: 
comes progressively more adulte: 
ated lies in the fact that water h 
the most universal solvent powers o! 
any liquid. All matter is soluble in 
to a greater or lesser extent. Eve 
distilled water, used for medical an 
scientific purposes, contains impun 
ties, impurities which the water picks 
up by dissolving infinitesmal amounts 
of glass, steel or other material out 
of which the distilling apparatus 
made, or in which the water is 
stored. 

Calcium and magnesium salts dis 
solved as impurities in water give it 
the property of “hardness.” It is be 
cause these salts react with soap 
when it is added to water that crusts 
lifeless curds may form instead of 
millions of dirt-cleansing active bul 
bles. 

Water even when it looks clean 
is usually far from chemically pure 
One drop from an ordinary pond is 
a veritable aquarium of minute forms 
of life; it teems with plants and an 
imals. Most of these are too small t: 
be seen with an unaided eye; but 
when stained and put under a mic 
roscope, they are enough to make 
some people wonder whether they 
should drink any more water. 

The pronounced effects of minute 
amounts of impurities in drinking 
water on taste has created many 
problems in the food industry, as well 
as the dairy and beverage industries 
This is particularly so in the case ot 
products distributed nationally. 

To maintain a uniformity of flavor 
in all of its bread and pastry prod 
ucts, one large corporation uses a 
standard “water formula” in all of 
its plants located throughout the 
country. Starting with distilled water 
the chemists in each plant add de 
sirable impurities to it in precisels 
the required amounts to produce a 
uniform flavor in bread or coffee 
cake rolls. Some beverage compan 
ies do much the same thing, or draw 
on available spring water resources 
containing the same general kind of 
foreign matter. 

We may see water in the form ot 
steam in use or at work all about us 
It provides a quick source of heat 
for our homes, generates electricity in 
a power plant, or sterilizes billions 
of packages of food products. 

Water, falling (Cont. on page 27) 
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pLACARD... What does LN.R.L. at 
the top of the Crucifix mean? 


J.Q., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


these letters stand for the Latin 
rds Iesus Nazarenus Rex Iudeorum 

| they mean Jesus of Nazareth, 
King of the Jews. Pilate, who con- 
emned Our Lord to death, had 
m painted on the placard and 
uled to the top of the Cross to in- 
ite the crime for which Christ was 

t to death. The Scribes and the 
Pharisees didn’t like this at all. They 
eat. to Pilate and protested, saying 
that the words should read ‘He said 
He was King of the Jews.’ But Pilate 
elusing to make any change, said 
What I have written, | have written.” 


DEVIL’S ADVOCATE...I read 
somewhere of a Devil's Advocate. 
The words stuck in my mind because 
he seemed to be some sort of official 
of the Church. Is he? And if he is, 
what does he do? 

L.V., Newburgh, N.Y. 


Yes, he is, all right. But really it’s 
terrible name to stick on a man 
vhose proper title is Promoter of the 
Faith. He got this popular—though 
motficial—name from his duty. Dur- 
ng the examinations that are held 

determine if a person is holy 
nough to be beatified and canonized 
the Promoter of the Faith gives all 
t the objections and arguments that 
‘ight possibly be brought forth 
gainst that person's sanctity. Because 
{ this he is called the Devil's Ad- 


Catt 


LITURGICAL COLORS... Why are 
different colored vestments used in 
the celebration of Holy Mass? 

X.M.. Manhattan, N.Y. 


Ditlerent colored vestments are 

sed to mark different feasts. There 
i tive colors, white. red, green, 
olet, and black. White is for the 

feasts of Our Lord, Our Lady, and 
Siints who were Virgins or Confes- 
Red is for feasts of the Holy 


1 


st who descended in tongues of 
ol 
aa 


fire and also for martyrs who 
their (red) blood. Green tor 
iy Sundays—detinitely not for St. 
ck’s day. Violet or purple for Ad 
ind Lent and the vigils of great 


the Light of the Lamp 


feasts. Black for Good Friday and for 
Masses for the Dead. 

These are the vestments used most 
of the time. On Laetare Sunday and 
Gaudete Sunday, which come in the 
middle of Lent and Advent, rose 
colored vestments are used as a 
toretaste of the joy of the feasts of 
Christmas and Easter. I believe that 
in Spain and in certain special places 
blue vestments are worn on feasts 
of the Blessed Mother. 


DISTRACTIONS IN PRAYER... 

When I pray my mind wanders so 
much that sometimes I think my 
prayers are useless. What should I 
do? E.P., Nyack, N.Y. 

Well, first of all you should de 
termine whether or not the distrac- 
tions are your own fault or whether 
they are thoughts or worries over 
which you have little control. If the 
distractions are your own fault—in 
other words, if vou are distracted be- 
cause you are lazy, because you 
don't really try to concentrate on your 
prayers, because you don’t prepare 
yourself for prayer or because vou 
are interested in too many othe: 
things—vou should buckle down and 
really drive these thoughts from vour 
mind. 

But if you are sick, if you are 
worried very much about something 
or someone, if you are very tired 
you don't have the same control 
over your mind and thoughts. In this 
case vou keep on praying and keep 
on trying to pray without distractions. 
Remember always that God is_ in- 
terested more in the effort that you 
make than in the success that vou 
have. Even if prayer is hard and 
burdensome, keep on praying and 
have confidence in God's love 


ANSWER TO PRAYER...1 have 
asked God for many things in prayer. 
I have heard Masses, gone to Com- 
munion, and made Novenas and yet 
I never get what I want. Sometimes 
I think it’s useless to pray. Why is 
this? E.P., Nyack, N.Y. 

Well now, ‘never’ is a big word. 
I'm sure that if vou look back you'll 
see that God did give vou 2 lot of 
things you asked Him for. However, 
it’s also probably true that He didn't 
give you everything you asked Him 
for, and, believe vou me, it’s a good 
thing He didn't. 

You have to remember that we are 


human and have limited human 
minds. Often we want things that 
wouldn't be good for us. We don't 
know that these things wouldn't be 
good tor us and so we ask God in 
honest and humble prayer for them 
But God knows that if He gave us 
just exactl what we wanted we 
would do ourselves harm and so He 
refuses them to us. 

You have a good example of this 
with parents and children. A_ little 
three year old girl sees a nice shiny 
carving knife. She wants it to play 
with and she asks her mother for it 
But the mother refuses because she 
knows that the child would cut het 
self. That’s only sensible. It’s the 
same with God and us. 

But remember this and remember 
it always. Every prayer we say is 
answered. Every time we ask God 
for something He responds lavishly 
and if we don't get exactly what we 
want we get something a whole lot 
better 


LUNULA...At Benediction how is 
the Sacred Host held in the mon- 
strance? F.H., Harrisburg, Pa. 


The Host is placed in a crescent 
shaped clip made of gold which is 
called the lunette or lunula (German 
“moenlein.”) The crescent which holds 
the Host is securely attached to a 
small frame and the receptacle of the 
monstrance is usually provided with 
a groove into which the frame fits so 
as to be held tirmly in place. Most 
commonly today, however, the Host 
is placed in a pyx with two. glass 
faces, and this pyx is inserted into the 
receptacle in the monstrance 


HERE LIES... Are epitaphs ftorbid- 
den in Catholic cemeteries? 
P.J.L.. Cincinnati, Ohio 


Only epitaphs out of harmony with 
Catholic faith or piety are forbidden 
in Catholic cemeteries. Exaggerated 
praise or the suggestion of eternal 
separation are offensive. Christian ep 
itaphs generally recommend the dead 
person to God's meres 


PAPAL HONORS... What is a Knight 
of St. Gregory? L.V., Butte, Mont. 


A Knight of St. Gregory is a mem 
ber of the Order of St. Gregory the 
Great which was founded in 1S31 by 
Pope Gregory XV. Membership in the 
Order is conferred by the Holy Father 
as an honor to outstanding members 
of the Catholic Jaitv. It has two di 
visions. civil and military. each of 
which is divided into three classes 
Knights of the Grand Cross. Com 
manders. and Knights. 
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Mrs. Shaw’s Will 

From page 11) the uncouth. Druids 
is the Irish were later patient 
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} 


m a 


human soul is createc 

an everlasting par 

God's own Divine Life 

regardless of his scholastic 

r or his talents, does not know 

il truths. he knows noth 

ugh the centuries Catholic 

taken to this unchanging 

is a duck takes to 

tholicity of Ireland 

In Ireland's 

ind ill the graces 

w thought the Iris! 

ent. the arts of per 

| al intercourse 

ire innately Cath 

ntangibles whic 

purchase; nor are 

fashionable halls of 

ire developed 

practice of the virtue of 

The virtue \ ict disposes 

to render to God the w irship 

Him as Creator. But all this 

poses faith whi 
the justice due to God 

could Mrs. Shaw know 

in the Protestant 

knew nothing about the 

of Ireland—Catholicism. She 


warried to the fabulous Shaw 


} 


enlightens us 


in speaking of his early Irish 
gious training said: “All 
bad-blood 


itt has marred my literary work was 


vulgarity. savagery 
certainly laid upon me in that house 
t Satan And in the preface to 
Androcles and the Lion he gives his 
blasphemous opinion of Christ when 
he wrote: “It Jesus had been indicted 
n a modern court. he would have 
been examined by two doctors, found 
to be obsessed by a delusion. de 

clared incapable of pleading and sent 
to an asvlum.” This was written by 
the man with whom the hapless Mrs 
Shaw lived. This was written by the 
man whose publishers states: (Shaw 

‘does the thinking for half Europe 


And again in an advertisement of one 


ONE 


t his books When Shaw speaks 
the world listens.” If this be true t 
sad plight ot Europe today is q 


inderstandable 


The last will testament 
haw, the so-callk 
oughtful writer,” x 
istic as his wife's. H 
} wealth tor ¢t 

phonetic di 
is body 


God t he the temr 


heb n of in 


nary and assigned | 


pirit—to the crematorium 
In Christian Charity we offer ¢! 
ve as mitigating circumstances [ 
Shaw's action. Living as she di 
i pessimistic anti-religious 1 
whose constant sc wil por 
gloom of his soul, she 
pro assumed that all Irishmer 
vere like her ungallant mate. Bu 
she knows now how wrong she reall: 

Vas 

to leland’s contri 
bution to Christian Civilizatior 
through the media of her schools and 


t 


e teaching of her scholarly missior 
he greatest of a 


Christian nations. I write this without 


iries. Ireland is t ] 


reservations. For the creatness of a 
nation is not measured in terms of ad 
incement through science and tect 
nology. but rather in the innate re 
finement and integrity of its people 
word, the cultivation of 
of the virtue of religion 
outstanding Irish trate whic! 
the lie to Mrs. Shaw’s will 
To substantiate the ridiculousness 
t Mrs. Shaw's will let us review 
briefly the history of the Irish people 
This review is objective and devoid 
if sentimentality. lest perhaps our 
iccount give more credit to the heart 
than to the head 
Those of us who can see the finger 
t God in all things can see His pur 
pose even in the relentless march of 
the Roman legions. Their purpose was 
to subjugate Europe under Rome and 
impose its pagan culture upon. the 
conquered, To accomplish their aim 
they had to build roads—the broad 
straight) roads that interlinked the 
Roman Empire. Across the whole of 
Western Europe—Lombardy, Gaul 
ind Britain. from the Tiber to the 
Grampians—they stretched their long 
ribbons of stone. At the Sea of Movle 
ther stopped. After the Army of 
Rome, upon the same roads, came the 
Army of Christ—the early mission 
iries. So that the roads built for the 
irmies and messengers ot ( ACSAT 
served well the soldiers of Christ 
The armies of Rome, however 
never crossed from Britain to Ireland 
never heard the tramp of the 
or the great square camps of 
proconsuls Consequently there 


» Roman Cont. on page 24 
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WE LIKE 


© THE BRAVE MUsIC by Dorothy Sraith 


THE VOICE OF ASIA by James Michener 


THE SEA AROUND Us by Rachel Carson 


SCHNOZZOLA by Gene Fowler 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 
4 HUNTED priest by Jolin Gerard 


4 Real, Nice Tune 


Ruan isn’t as pretty as her sister 
i) ind not half as worldly-wise. Un- 
like her sister, however, she has a 

of life and of the people who 
make life. not the ones who feign it. 
Ruan tells how she burst into this 
love upon reaching her seventh year, 

w it grew in her despite the heart- 
ches of a somewhat shattered child- 
hood. and how at long last, it prom- 
ses to blossom richly when David, 
true, companion, will return 
never to depart. Ruan tells 
is all this in O, The Brave Music by 
Dorothy E. Smith (Dutton, $3.00.) 
The naivete and grace of childhood 
re here, pictured in different Eng- 
lish backgrounds, the most quieting 


her one, 


to her, 


which is Ruan’s beloved moor 
A New Sound 
ny Ask the man on the street” has 


American byword — for 
netime. James Michener, author of 
the popular Return to Paradise, ap 

1 that literally to the peoples of 
Asia. He traveled through 
Jay China, Indonesia, Korea, For 

Pakistan; he avoided the of 
ils. and went to the Japanese 
rer, the student in China, the 
Pakistan. He ques 
tioned. he listened. he wrote. His 


' 


he en an 


ple 
t 


recently 


r grower in 


erviews, and observations made on 
experiences, comprise his newest 
nonfiction work, The Voice of 
Avia Random House. $3.50.) En- 

sympathetic. he presents these 
heretofore enigmatic people as people 
who read and think. and think some 


Mr. Michener writes well. and in 
stingly. The book is unlike other 
litieal analyses because it empha 

people, the people and their 
In this wav, he achieves a real 


pening effect. It might profit 


\l 

to tour the U.S. and give us 
his simple. engaging stvle of ré 
ng. the Voice of America 





Michener and us especially if he 


The Sea Around Us by Rachel L 
Oxford, $3.50.) Few au- 
have the ability to infuse 
scientific facts with sustained human 
interest. Rachel Carson has eminent- 
lv achieved this combination in her 
biography of the ocean. The reader 
is at once informed and enthralled by 
descriptions of the Sargasso, the 
Cod, the 
phosphorescent fish inhab 
iting the ocean depths, the contours 
of the little-known ocean floor, the 
high tides. the Gulf Stream. It reads 
like the tale of a newly discovered 
country. A notable shortcoming is the 
authors emphasis on blind and in 
evitable 


Carson 
thors 


wearing-awayv of 


Cape 


strands 


fate in the sea’s origin and 
iction. Rather, the power and variety 
of the world ocean is an indication 
of the strength and richness of the 
iimighty Creator 


The Big Nose With the Big Noise 


Fowler who has 
biog iphical sketches of ] 

Walker and John Barrymore (Beau 
James and Good Night, Sweet Prince 

Schnozzola Viking 
$3.00) the story of Jimmy Durante 
probably the greatest 
clown of our time. “I don't want no 
pedasill,” 
Jimmy once said. Fowler hardly does 
this. The book is sketchy and discon- 
But it gives flash 
bandy-legged comedian 


Gen penned 


Jimmy 
How tells Mi 
who is) vers 


body to put me on a 


nected as can be 
shots of the 


who tor 33 vears has made people 


laugh in honky-tonks, night-clubs, 
theatres, and more recently, over T.\ 
At ten Jimmy “had the loudest 
newsboy’s voice in City Hall Park.’ 
At 21 he was playing the piano (not 
Brahms) at Maxine’s in Brooklyn, a 
place so rough “that if you took off 
Already 
he was plagued by the pan-handlers 
who found him such a “soft touch.’ 
1 don't mind,” philosophized the 
Schnoz, “if a gentleman scratches a 
match on the furniture, so long as he 
is careful to go with the grain.’ 
Fowler doesn’t tell us the mysters 
behind Jimmy's program farewell 
Good night, Mrs. Calabash, wher 
ever you are.” He does prove that 
the statement “There’s great people 
in show business” holds true in the 
case of the modern Cyrano whose 
wholesome antics and generous heart 
has won the affection of millions 


vour hat vou was a sissy.” 


He Lived to Tell 
John Gerard, 


In 1609, | Jesuit 

priest, was ordered by his super 
iors to write the story of the 16 years 
of his death-defying apostolate in 
Elizabeth’s England. The Autobiog 
raphy of a Hunted Priest (Pellegrim 
& Cudahy, $3.50) is a modern trans 
lation by Fr. Philip Caraman of the 
Vivic 


account written 300 years ago 
and intended as a private history for 
his fellow Jesuits. The Autobiography 
reads (as Graham Greene says in the 
Introduction) “like a contemporary 
document or perhaps as something a 
little ahead of our time.” And we 
get an intimate picture of the esprit 
de corps of the intrepid sons of 
Ignatius who daily winked at death 
in order to strengthen the harrassed 
English remnant who kept the an 
cient Faith 


Weve Also Read... 


Wait FOR THE WAGON by Mary Lass 
well (Houghton Mifflin, $2.50). This 

iccount of the motor trip of 
three past-middle age “la 
dies” from Jersey to San Diego. The 
trite vulgarity of their conversation 
falls flatter than a  warmed-over 
pancake. 
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YOU READ THE LATEST BOOKS AND HELP US TOO 


Peekskill. New York 


Graysoon Press. 103 Ringgold St 


Dear Father: 


are che ked the book I want. Enclosed please find & 


17 28 3 
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Ifere is my book order to help support your seminaries. | 
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Significant...not superficial...u Jcouutitul solid 


ertificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing 


thi 


leat 


crucified Christ beautifully priated in fou colors and 


enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 


has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 


Pagal 


| Society 


. An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them 


in our Purgatorial Society. The living 


may also be enrolled and participate 


in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 


Remembrance in three thousand masses 


offered yearly for Purgatorial members 


and a remembrance in 30,000 other masses, also in 


the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars. 





PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment 


Full payment $ 


as I have indicated below 


~ Single membership $5.00. 


Family membership—Living and Deceased 


Send to 


Street 
Prrelled bs 


(ity 
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Partial payment 8 


Living 


Deceased 


Mrs. Shaw’s Will 
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From page 22) roads in Lreland 


} 
relics of past conquest. lreland 1 


mained aloof from the struggle th 
raged between fierce barbarian tribe 
and the legions of Rome. Her king 
and her people were therefore ignorant 
of the spread of the new Religion 
Christianity. 

In 431 Pope St. Celestine mack 
the deacon Palladius a bishop an 
sent him to preach the faith to th 
Irish. Palladius made very few cor 
verts. However, the following vea 
a bishop who was a Roman Britai 
and who had been consecrated b 
St. Germanus of Auxerre landed i: 
Ireland with a few companions. Hi 
name was Patrick and it was he whi 
became the Apostle to the Irish 
Patrick converted thousands afte: 
which he set up bishopries and mon 
astic institutions which led to the com 
plete conversion of the people. T 
Patrick goes the exceptional honor o! 
an important place in the history ot 
Christian civilization. 

When the rest of Wester Christ 
endom was rapidly declining to a low 
intellectual and moral level the Iris] 
founded flourishing schools and mon 
asteries which bridged the gap_ be 
tween pre-barbarian and post-bar 
barian Europe. When the continent 
of Europe was in turmoil and lay 
prostrate under the heel of both At 
tila and Gaiseric and the schools 
were destroved, scholars and_ teach 
ers fled to Ireland. For Ireland alone 
unconquered by Rome and free fron 
the effects of the fall of the empire 
remained the last hope and outpost 
of Christian civilization. Students fron 
ill parts of the civilized world—Lom 
bardy, Gaul, Germany and _ Britain 
sought learning in the Irish schools 
whose fame had gone out over the 
whole world. 

The schools of Armagh and Bangs 
and = Clonmacnoise received — these 
wandering scholars and there was 1 
charge tor the education thev 16 
ceived. For the Irish were not vet 
despised and conquered race in thei 
own land and of their abundance 
they gave freely. Year after vear th 
number of foreign students in TIrelan 
increased and vear after vear lrelan 
sent them back to their own Jand 
enriched with all material necessities 
and all the knowledge of Greece an 
Rome as it was taught by the Catholic 
clergy of Ireland who were respon 
sible for its preservation. More in 
portant they carried with them the 
grace of the Faith which was Ive 
land’s greatest treasure. Nor did the 
Irish stay at home smug. in the 
possession of the Faith: ‘they went 
with men of every nation to preacl 
the true Faith (Cont. on page 26 
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Life's Bank Account 


Ss ies | think of lite as I would 
wings bank account, tor like the 
es saved that result in dollars, 
smallest experiences can often 
de hours of comfort and content 

Those of us who have little 
can deposit in their life's account 
heeding and amplifying little, 
lish delights and by not being 
busy to pay attention. And always 

we can Withdraw on our own accounts 
built up through the years. Even such 

i little thing as a flower is suitable 

for cashing in on our childhoods; at 

least it is for me. 

Every summer we used to go to 
the country to visit Grammy and 
Grandpa, and during the long days 
the beauties of nature were a delight 
to me. With no companions my own 
age, | had to play alone, and so it 
was that I found the Morning Glories. 

I was still in rompers when I went 
down the lane early one morning 
while the dew was still heavy. Next 
door was a house where Morning 
Glories had been planted years 
before, and from the original flowers, 
seed has sowed itself year after year. 
The blossoms I found that summer 
dawn were tiny, almost fairy-like in 
their size and delicacy. Vines were 
tangled in the long, unmowed grass, 
and as the flowers stretched up 
toward the sun, a breeze ruffled them 
and made the dew on the leaves and 
soft petals reflect a thousand rain- 
bows. Mother found me there, but 
she did not know I was in Fairyland. 
To her there was just a little girl 
with storybook golden curls sitting in 
the wet lane. All around were midget 
blossoms, red, blue, purple and white, 
and the child was gently touching 
the velvety petals with a fat, pink 
finger. Mother spoke softly, and 
probably wondered why I did not 
answer. Then, slightly annoyed, she 
exclaimed, “You're getting all wet 
sitting in the grass. Come to break 
fast. Then you can play all day.” 

| had to go. But every morning 
that I could sneak out of the house 
before breakfast, Mother would find 
me with the rainbow hued Morning 
Glories. I could not explain why I 
was there nor tell of the magic the 
flowers created. In spite of scoldings 
for wet feet, I went to the enchanted 
blossoms. The memories I laid away 
that summer are still fresh, but not 
easily put into words. 

Morning Glories became favorites 
of mine, but even when growing in 
cat rows displaying huge scarlet and 
blue trumpets, they never have quite 
the charm of those first wee blossoms 
fighting in the grass for a glimpse of 
the sun. But when I finally heard 











the legend of the birth of the Morning 
Glory, the early thrill of dewy blooms 
came back. 

The Japanese say that Morning 
Glories originated from the Jewels of 
Heaven long after the Beginning of 
All Things. There were then 800 myr 
iad gods who dwelt in high heaven; 
and below in the Land of Many 
Islands, known today as Japan, there 
were many gods and mortals. In a 
bamboo pavilion in heaven the Sun 
goddess sat weaving garments when 
suddenly her brother, a devilish and 
mischievous god, flayed a horse and 
pitched the carcass through the roof 
of the pavilion. The impact of the 
creature as he fell at her feet so 
astonished the Sun-goddess that her 
shuttle slipped and pierced her finger. 
Angry at her brother’s pranks, she 
betook herself to a cave and shut 
the entrance with a huge rock so that 
her light was obscured from all people 
and a deep twilight pervaded both 
heaven and earth. 

Everyone was in despair, for no 
amount of coaxing would bring the 
Sun-goddess from her cavern. At last 
the god of Thought—combination 
gathered many thoughts together and 
wove them into a scheme. In front 
of the cave he erected a 100 branch- 
ed tree adorned with gay streamers 
and a marvelous necklace of 500 
many-colored jewels carved and 
shaped to reflect the rays of the sun. 
Against the tree he placed a huge 
mirror. When all was ready, the 
Heaven-startling goddess began to 
dance with hard shoes on a wooden 
bowl, and all the gods began to laugh. 

Curious to know why they laughed, 
the Sun-goddess peeped out. So did 
the shining jewels enhance her 
beauty that she did not recognize 
herself. She took a step toward the 
mirror, and at once the Strong-arm 
god seized her, and the others closed 
forever the entrance to her cave. 
Delighted with success, the gods 
danced and sang, and so tremendous 
was the din that the jewel tree 
trembled, swayed, and fell to earth. 
As it crashed down, the 500 gems 
flashed through the sky and_ buried 
themselves in the ground. Where 
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they fell vines grew, and the next 
morning's sun was greeted by 500 
jewel-colored Mormng Glories. 

Ihere is beauty in the childhood 
picture of Morning Glories, and love 
liness to the legend of my teens. But 
Morning Glories speak of still more 
They bring to mind a window box 
with twining tendrils and blooms dusty 
before noon, the one bright spot on a 
drab street lined with outdated 
brownstone fronts. Behind the win 
dow I remember a tiny room just 
big enough for bed, dresser, desk 
and chair. Not a pleasant room, nor 
a cheerful one. Here lived a man 
who had seemingly lost all; tragedy 
itself was here. Yet here dwelt Peace 
and Faith. And, behind the window 
shaded with vines, was a Love beyond 
the ken of many—here, almost tangi 
ble, was the Love of God. And here 
God was. And all the ugliness and 
heartache were as nothing, and the 
Morning Glories blew in happiness. 

The other day I boarded a train, 
annoyed because I had _ forgotten 
reading material. Suddenly, after the 
train burst from the tunnel into day 
light, myriads of purple Morning Glor 
ies lined the tracks. Half a dozen 
houses backing on the railroad boast 
ed a riot of violet flowers. I wanted 
to stop and say, “Thank you.” I want 
ed to say that in those houses I 
hoped there lived a little child to 
partake of the splendor that was 
there, and to store it up in the 
treasury of the heart. 

Sitting in the train, I was uncon 
scious of the ride. I was kneeling in 
wet grass stroking soft flower petals 
I was in fairyland beside a jeweled 
tree seeing the Sun-goddess emerge 
from seclusion. I was in a weary little 
room listening to a young man, tired 
and lonely, speak with a face like 
the Glory of the Morning of love and 
the blessings of God. All around me 
were peace and contentment and 
love, blossoming eternally and bound 
together by slender pale green ten 
drils. 

So it was that the train pulled 
into my station, and I was amazed 
that the time had passed so quickly 
But I knew it was the old enchant 
ment of childhood that had done it 
—reinforced with compound interest 
Once again, I had withdrawn what 
had been tenderly, though almost 
carelessly, deposited. 

So with your little ones step occa 
sionally through “magic casements 
opening on the foam of perilous seas 
in fairylands” and share with them 
the joy of a sudden moment. Soon 
or late, when you least expect it, a 
happy memory will brighten a shad 
owed hour for you and for them. t 
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Mrs. Shaw’s Will 


From page 24) of Christ througho 
Europe. Churches, monasterie 


W ater. 
From} 


t 
schools multiplied and were support 


by the faith of the Irish at home 
While Irish monks helped to evang: 
ize the pagan Celts and Saxons, Eng 
lish students sought instruction in [ris 
schools under Irish masters 
rhe so-called “Dark Ages’ ot big 
oted and anti-catholic historians wer 
not dark in Ireland. They we 
made bright by the leaming and ho 
ness of Ireland’s Saints and Schola 
But evil davs tell on Ireland wh: 
foreigners brought the doctrines 
Luther and Calvin to her shores. Thi 
came the pertidy of Henry the VIII 
who supplanted the regency of Christ 
with his own. For Henry and 
murderous successors t Protestant 
lreland would have been a conqu 
ed lveland but the Irish refused t 
be either Protestant or conquer 
Chen followed centuries of conquest 
confiscation, persecution—the instn 
ments of the “Reformation” and 
through it all the nationhood of Ire 
land was sustained by the Eucharist ir 
her fight for the faith. 
Plagued by the scourge of famine 
and disease the Irish were scattered 
all over the earth. But wherever they 
found a resting-place the cross was 
erected and Christ was brought down 
from Heaven to comfort them in His 
Eucharistic love. The Irish at home 
shielded the Eucharist with their 
very lives. The Exiles of Ireland robab 
brought their learning wherever they ihout 7 
went and they graced the profession ucts ar 
al chairs of more than 50 universities 
These oppressed and persecuted 
children of God—in whom we might 
expect rebellion—bejewelled the 
earth with schools of learning and 
Churches dedicated to Mary and her sailed 
Divine Son—The Christ. nen 
This is quite a history for a peopl ~~ 
whom Mrs. Shaw thought needed packag 
education and good manners. It is SO per 
our newspaper . my — — _ gee nt pen 
: accept Mrs. Shaw’s fortune and then « thin 
for station and time. in spend it on the Propagation of the 
your locality or write to. Faith. Like the roads built for the 
Father Director, Ave Maria Roman legions which later became lees 
. the highways of Christ’s warriors, Mrs for tits 
Hour, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. Shaw’s will would then become the 
means of bringing peace to her sou! leanli 
through the Masses and prayers of — 
Irish missionaries. Irish prayers may — 
yet bring Mrs. Shaw—poor deluded ee 
soul that she was—into the company Erg 
of illustrious Irish scholars like Patrick leakin 
Brendon, Columba, Malachy, Co lrinki 
lumban and a host of others; wh« 
lacked neither “self-control, elocution th 
deportment, the art of personal con 
tact, nor social intercourse” becaus« 
they lived under God's great refining 
process—The Catholic Faith t 
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W. ter, Water Everywhere 
page 20) onto meadows in the 
f rain, helps to make the fresh 
grasses on which cattle and 
live and grow. Without. this 
source of natural food, made 
le bv water, we could not have 
Sunday. steaks, or a weekday 


ests grow rich in wood thanks 
llions of tons of water, wood for 
or the manufacture of paper 
construction of homes 
‘ uel Taylor Coleridge, the Eng 
et, was by no means speaking 
hen he versified about “water 
evervwhere Indeed there 
we sense than rime in “The 
nt) Mariner Mankind should 
rateful) for nature's generous 
tv of water cleverly packaged 
id. There’s nothing like the ¢ lear, 
tly blue liquid for maintaining 
temperature, for cleansing the 
in system, for permitting com 
m and utilization of intaken 
in short—for living. 
For these salutary purposes fruits 
vegetables oblige with a water 
ntent ranging from a low of 60 
high of over 90. Fish 
supply between 70 and 80 per cent 
f +} 


er cent to a 


lucts vary from a low of 30 per 
ent for American cheese to a high 
{ 72 per cent for cottage cheese. 
Eggs, whether from hens, turtles or, 
robably, dinosaurs, are generally 
ibout 70 per cent water. Bread prod- 
ucts are in the 40 per cent class and 
-ealled dry cereals are in reality 
ihout 10 per cent wet. 

Still in the realm of percentage 
tigures, note might be made that all 
t us—and here no disrespect is in- 
tended—are pretty much all wet. Ho- 
no sapiens, in the two distinctive 
packages, male and female, is 70 to 
SO per cent water! 

Water is, indeed, a wonder liquid, 
i thing of magic and beauty. It is 
nan’s faithful and indefatigable ser- 
vant, performing as it does an end- 
less number of chores and_ services 
tor him in the form of ice, steam, or 
tap water. It brings freshness and 
cleanliness to the world, and keeps 
every form of life known to man 
ilive 

Ergo, the next time you see a 
eaking faucet or raise a glass of good 
lrinking water to your lips, maybe 
u will pause a moment and realize 
it water is one of God’s most won- 
rtul creations, a gift from God that 
hould not be taken for granted but 
for which we should ever be thank- 
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Hiucompleted BSurses 


4 Burse is an endowment fund for education of voung men for the 
Priesthood in the Society of the Atonement. The donations received ar 


invested and the interest used to continue this work 
Saint Joseph: Saint Margaret of Scotland: 
Mrs. A.E., Conn., $1 Br. 1, V., Can 
$850 


Saint Ann: 


Mrs. V.U., Conn., $1 Infant of Prague: 
Mrs. C.C., Mass., $5; F.S 
N.Y., $1; Mrs. J.¢ Wisce., $1 


Saint Theresa: 

Mrs. B.H., Pa., $5 
Saint Christopher: 

Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25 
Blessed Pius X: 

C.B., N.Y., $10 
Saint Anthony: 


Mrs. N.B.C., ¢ alit $.25; Mrs Calif.. $1 

4.S., N.¥., $25; A.C., N.¥ : 

$] Blessed Sacrament: 

is Mrs. E.A. McC., N.Y.. $2 
O.L. of the ge - ; 

Miss hs 99 S.. , $5; Mrs. M Blessed Martin: 

M., N-.Y.., i. Mrs. F.R., Fla.. $5; Miss M 
O.L. of evdad 1., Ill, $20; 

M.F., N.Y., $1; Sacred Heart: 
Saint Lawrence: Mrs. N.B.C., Calif $.25 


].C.D., $50 


Immaculate Conception: 
Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25 
Saint Jude: 
Mrs. N.B.C., Calif., $.25; Mrs 
LK. La., $1; E.M., N.Y.. $1 


C.B.. N.Y.. $10 

















EDUCATE a worthy boy 


for the Holy Priesthood 


COOPERATE. with 


struggling Missionary ¢@ 


PARTICIPATE / 


in God's holy work ¢ 


You CAN satist the charity burning 
in your heart to do all of these things 
Perhaps, in justice to yourself, you 
that you cannot do them | right 
But by remembering the Graymoor 
in your will you can accomplist 
and share in the rewards promised by 
Christ. Keep alive the Christian tradition 
of real charity by sharing something with 


Christ Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 


HERE'S HOW!!! 


Merely insert in your will: 


I bequeath to the Friars of 


Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y.,. 
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4 POOR FRIAR 
; , . BUYS A MOUNTAIN 
Penniless and without any prospects of F, n Wattson was thirty-five 


years old when he requested the Episcopalian Order otf 


financial assistance Father Paul began his the Holy Cross to allow him to enter their monasters 


tor his religious training. They understood his intention 
of remaining only until such time as would be needed 


. : ‘ , tor him to learn the principles and practices of the monastic 
in an abandoned paint shop. But in deep faith life. The request was an unusual one, for religious con 


—_ P . ee . munities, as a rule, do not favor such arrangements 
he believed in his heart that “The Earth is Bowever. tie evident sincerity of father Wattso 
’ impressed the superior and founder of the Holy Cross 
the Lord’s and the fullness thereof.” That deep Onler 
the community chapter and proposed to them. that 


. Father James Huntington. He called a meeting 0! 
faith was rewarded by God with the Gift of they accept Father Wattson to prepare him for his wor! 


great work for the reunion of Christendom 


—_ ‘ . : as a religious founder. 
raymoor’s mountain. The charming story of One of Father Wattson’s classmates at the Gener 


: Theological Seminary was Henry R. Sargent, who ha 

how Father Paul acquired the Mount of the since become a monk in the Order of the Holy Cross. | 
. i ; was this man who became Father Wattson’s novice maste 

Atonement is told in this chapter In religious communities a novice master is appointed t 

that position because of his prudence, charity, deep piet 

and religious observance. It is his responsibility to train i1 
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ind in the observance of the Rule, men who aspire 
me members of that particular community. 
gious sometimes speak of the “Spirit” of their pai 
community, which ot course, is an anomaly, since 
Spirit” of every Religious Order or Congregation 
Spirit of Jesus Christ. Generous souls who give up 
rid to tollow Christ. and enter monasteries, convents 
cesan seminaries, all have the one common motive 
prav, sacrifice, work and suffer to fulfill what is 
ng of the sufferings of Christ, and thus work for 
netitication of their own souls and the redemption 
souls of others. This motive was the secret source 
e heroic patience of the Saints, and it was their 
Spnit.” However, individual Religious Communities 
we certain traditions, customs and unique work which 
be called the “Spirit” of the Community. So, if the 
r writes of the spirit of any community, let it be 
erstood in this light. 
Ihe Spirit of the Episcopalian Order of the Holy Cross 
ertainly not the Spirit of the Society of the Atonement; 
| tor Father Wattson to place himself under this group 
: training was a great act of humility in the first place 
When he entered the Catholic Church there was no 
jestion as to the need of a canonical novitiate for him, 
ist_as there was no question raised as to the orthodoxy 
his theological beliefs. If there were, he would not 
we been ordained a priest so quickly. His classmates at 
Dunwoodie Seminary, who are today pastors and prelates 
the Church in the Archdiocese of New York, have 
siven testimony to this truth. But, like the humble Mother 
4 Christ, who needlessly submitted herself to the Rite of 
Purification in the Temple, he submitted himself to this re 
ious training because he felt it was expected of him. And 
t was an extremely difficult thing for Father Wattson to 
knowing that his novice master was a tormer classmate 
pproximately the same age, and that he possessed as 
me at personality as his own. 
\ novitiate is a religious house where the soul of a 
vice is put through a refining process which remolds 
s character, enabling him to live the new life he has 
eely chosen. The one who has the responsibility of 
eshaping the character of the novice is the novice 
ster. Sometimes the method he uses in testing the 
nt itience, obedience and humility of the novice is seem- 
nly devoid of all common sense, as far as the novice is 
neerned, But if the block of marble could rationalize it 
uld think the same way about the great sculptor who, 
th hammer and chisel, is seemingly chipping it to bits 
\ he strives to produce a masterpiece of art. The sculptor 
d the novice master have a common motive; both 
hor to produce a masterpiece—one in gleaming marble, 
he other in divine grace. 
When Father Wattson went to Westminster, Maryland, 
twas mainly to study and lear the fundamentals of the 
end Religious Life, for the establishment of the Society of the 
\tonement. Yet he submitted himself to the life of a 
vice under the Rule of the Episcopalian Order of the 
Holy Cross. And Father Sargent treated him as a novice 
{ that order. There were the usual tests of patience, 


y -five liumility and obedience, of course. But on these the novice 
ler of ster heaped the daily humiliations of deriding Father 
aster) Wattson’s aspirations. When Father Wattson confided in 
‘ntion un his plan for the three congregations of the Society of 
-eded the Atonement in the Anglican Church, Father Sargent 
nastic erided his plans, and told him that he did not even have 
com icligious vocation, not to speak of founding a religious 
nents munity. 

attsor \tter leaving their novitiate, Father Wattson made 
Cross ery effort to establish amicable relations between the 
me Episcopalian Order of the Holy Cross and Gravmoor, 

lat 


nd also to continue friendly relations with Father Sargent. 
wor Kut the attitude of some members of the Holy Cross 


Order toward the Society of the Atonement became. so 


+ ¥ sonistic and unbearable that the Grayvmoor Founder 
—_ compelled to write the tollowing letter , 

aster : St. Bernard’s Day. August 20, 1909 
ed t t? Father Sargent: 

piets was glad to accept your invitation, and much enjoyed 
uin i! risit together at the Clergy House last Wednesday 
of the 


ublisher 


afternoon, but 1 feel constrained to tell you that it must 
be the last time | can either visit or write to you until 
the Order of the Holy Cross has recognized its inexcusable 
attitude towards the Society of the Atonement and re 
turned the advances which I have made on _ several 
occasions towards the establishment of proper religious 
relations between the two communities 

The breach of Christian charity, and I may say of 
common courtesy, is so flagrant that I need not enlarge 
upon the subject. You will, | am sure, appreciate how 
much | feel my portion of our personal loss, but your 
sense of the proprities of the situation are to keen for me 
to entertain any fear that you will misunderstand my mo 
tive, or fail to justify my action in placing the honour of the 
Socicty of the Atonement above my private friendship 

With sincere regrets that such a communication as this 
should be necessary, | am as always, 

Your attached friend and brother in Christ, 
Paul James Francis, S.A 

Perhaps the hardest cross Father Wattson had to bea: 
during his novitiate was Father Sargent’s strong disapproval 
of Father Wattson’s correspondence with Mother Lurana 
However, he found a sympathetic friend in Father Hunt 
ington who, perhaps because he was a founder himself, 
could appreciate the difficulties and trials Father Wattson 
was alien Father Huntington not only approved the 
correspondence with Mother Lurana, over the protest of 
Father Sargent; but also gave Father Wattson permission 
to leave the novitiate whenever his presence was nec 
essarv at Gravmoor. Had Father Huntington agreed with 
Father Sargent, the greatest letters written by the Founder 
of Graymoor would not have been penned. Today they 
are among the richest treasures of the Gravmoor archives, 
carefully preserved by the Sisters of the Atonement. For 
this. the Friars of the Atonement will ever be grateful 
to their sisters in religion. 

This valuable practice of filing all correspondence was 
done at the request of Father Wattson who, on June 27 
1S99, wrote to Mother Lurana 

.. Surely a book of remembrances ought to be written 
for the spiritual children, who come after, of all the won 
drous providences and supernatural dealings of these 
days, when God is so near to manifest this good will 
toward us. Let us, therefore, keep on file all letters that 
record anything of God's marvelous dealings, that in time 
to come the data may be at hand for some historian of the 
Society of the Atonement to tell the story of God's 
unfailing love and care for those whose whole trust and 
confidence is in Him, and Him alone 

Much of the correspondence with Mother Lurana_ is 
taken up with suggestions and advice on community 
attairs. He also confided in her his own plans for the 
Friars, the First Congregation of the Society of the Atone 
ment, which had not as yet been established. Time 
and again he asks her counsel, her opinion on some 
matter, and in large measure he relied on her prudent 
judgment. During this time he wrote a letter to Mother 
Lurana, revealing his soul 

I see things with a much clearer vision now. Of ourselves 
we are dust and ashes, God is all power and grace. He is 
the Creator of the Society of the Atonement, not I. More 
over, God, with Whom a thousand years are but as one 
day, does not measure time as we do. The hardest lesson 
I have to learn is patience. “Thou must be as a child under 
tutors and governors, differing nothing from a_ servant 
until the time ordained by the Father has fully come. 
This seemed to be the Holy Spirit's message to me as a 
result of the retreat, and | am glad and thankful to obey 
tfter the almost incessant work of nearly fourteen 
vears of ministerial service it is indeed a joyous thing to 
retire into the desert with St. John Baptist and learn the 
1.B.C. of the contemplative life. I feel that “bonds and 
imprisonments await me” when IT again put forth into the 
world to grapple with Satan in the stronghold of pride 
and rebellion against God. And, oh, | do need to get 
down to the very reots of pride and self-will in. my own 
nature and learn the truest and most profound Iniemility 
lest in the hour of temptation 1 fail and Our Lord be 
do vippoimted im me 
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matters which he considered at this time 


m of heavenly patrons for the Society. The 
Blessed Mother ot God was forever to be its Queen 
But he also desired to have particular patrons for the 
three congregations. He was modeling the Society 
after the pattern set by St. Francis in his three Orders; 
the Friars Minor, the poor Clares and the Third Order 
As the special protector of the First Congregation—the 
Friars—he chose the Apostle of the Gentiles, St. Paul. St 
Francis was to be the heavenly patron of the Sisters otf 
the Atonement—the Second Order. As the patron ot 
the Third Order of the Atonement he chose St. John the 
Baptist. In a letter to Mother Lurana he wrote: 

St. John the Baptist most fittingly belongs to the 
Third, especially as the Third will doubtless serve to 
prepare the way for the advent of not a few into th 
First and Second Orders. Then, too, St. John Baptist em- 
phasizes repentance by confession and amendment as the 
royal road to obedience just as St. Francis emphasizes 
poverty and St. Paul emphasizes chastity, or the love 
of Jesus only 

Aga.t 
I have this morning completed the first draft of the 
rule for the 3rd Order and after having offered it to 
Jesus, our Divine Lord. and laid it before Him on His 
altar throne—I next, before all others, submit the draft 
to you—for to you under God, the Holy Spirit, 1 owe 
whatever of aspiration 1 possess for the establishment 
of St. Francis Tertiaries in the American Church 

He also wrote to Mother Lurana about the matter of 
i habit tor the Friars of the Atonement. It seems a strange 
question since the Sisters were already wearing the brown 
habit of the Poverello. But quite evidently the Franciscan 
vocation of the whole Society of the Atonement had not 
vet become quite clear to Father Wattson’s mind. And 

rain tie 1 by the counsel of Mother Lurana 

nun who had so deep and so remarkable a 

Francis. When he wrote and asked her the 

What do vou think of white as the habit 

irst Order. as more emphatic our 
vitness tor the celibate priesthood? she answered im 
mediately and explained what she believed to be the 
Franciscan vocation of the Society of the Atonement 
There was no doubt in her mind whatsoever. Not onl 
should the Friars and Sisters of the Atonement strive to 
icquire the spirit of St. Francis, but also conform them 
selves to the Order even in the way of dress and custom 
The rough. brown robe of the Little Poor Man, therefore 
} he their garb also, symbolic of their spiritual kinship 
whom they lovingly called “Our Holy Father 

Francis.” Mother Lurana’s decision prevailed, and both 
the Friars and Sisters of the Atonement have followed 
the Franciscan way of life since. The Sisters made the 
first brown habit worn by their Father Founder, and 
they made every other one he wore—even to the grave 

During Father Wattson’s novitiate. Father Howard, at 
Omaha. decided to give up the Associate Mission Writing 
te Father Wattson. he said 

I have definitely decided that | have no vocation for 
Last week 1 wrote to Bishop Worthing 
ton that when my three years are up on November 
first. | would retire from the Associate Mission 
What the hishop will do with this hig house | do not 
know. and Lam most sorry that 1 feel it my duty to leave 
it, and thus leave him to wrestle with the 
lone sunt FT could no longer be 
m this work 

Father Wattson was unhappy to see the Associate 
Mission close. and in writing to Mother Lurana he said 

Please pray that the Associate Mission may not perish 
and that) Father Howard may not degenerate into 
married priest, trundling a baby carriage 

In a letter written at Pentecost, in 1899, he writes 
vith sorrow of the tragedy of the Anglican Church 

As to loving our Anglican Mother—that shall be rightly 
measured by the extent we spend and are spent in her 
by how much we suffer in her behalf. If to- 
morrow we could restore to her all that she has lost 
of Cathohe faith and worship and holy living—would we 
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hesitate to go to the stake for her? God sustaining us 

believe we would gladly become martyrs for hi 
sweet sake. In will and intention have we not alread 
offered ourselves a living sacrifice to God to help brir 
again from Babylon the captive Daughter of our peo; 

“Greater love hath no man than this, that he giveth | 
life for his friends’ May such be our love through t 
blessed Atonement of Jesus, the Prince and Bridegro: 
of the Catholic Church 

When Father Wattson placed himself in the hands 
the Episcopalian Order of the Holy Cross to be train 
in the principles of the monastic life, before he was ¢ 
found the community of Friars at Graymoor, his intenti: 
was to remain at Westminster, Marvland, through thi 
regular period of the Novitiate, which lasted two vear 
However it was understood that if in the judgment 
the Superior, Father Huntington, the needs of the Sister 
of the Atonement required his presence at Graymo 
before the end of the two years, he was to go to ministe 
to them. 

Towards the end of September, 1899, the Sisters’ cha; 
lain accepted a call to another sphere of work, and the 
services of another chaplain could not be obtained. Fathe 
Wattson, after conferring with Father Huntington an 
obtaining his approval and consent, went to Graymoor t 
act as chaplain to the Sisters. Despite many ditficulties 
the time he had spent at Westminster had been of the 
greatest spiritual benefit to him. He was edified 
the manner in which the members of the community « 
served the rule. These men have alwavs been regarck 
by many as the greatest ornament of the ministry of th: 
Episcopal Church of America. Father Wattson left West 
minster on October 2, 1899. He was then thirty-six vear 
old 


Instead of going directly to Gravmoor, he visited the 


famed Franciscan monastery in Washington—Mount Saint 


Sepulchre—tounded by the late Father Godtrey Schilling 
O.F.M.. as the American Commissariat for the Holy Lar 
In his entire life, Father Wattson had never seen 
conversed with a Franciscan Friar though he often 
sired to do so. To fulfill this desire was the purpos 
his visit to Mount Saint Sepulchre. When he arrived at th 
monastery he was cordially received by Father Matthe 
Fox, the acting Superior in the absence of Father Godtre 
Father Matthew extended ever possible courtesy to t 
Episcopal clergyman, and he assigned one of the sour 
Friars as his guide to show him all the noted shrines at 
chapels in the monastery church and gardens. On th 
visit he made the acquaintance of Father  Pascl 
Robinson, O.F.M.. who later became Papal Nunc 
to Ireland, and remained a loval friend of Gravin 
until his death 

Father Wattson was invited into the refectorv to ha 
dinner with the community, and he was seated 
right of Father Matthew as the dav’s guest of honor 
Father Matthew and Father Wattson walked) throug 
the spacious grounds of the monastery. In a grotto whet 
the scene of St. Francis receiving the stigmata was por 
traved, Father Wattson told) Father Matthew of | 
vocation and what he hoped to do at Graymoot 
Friar Minor listened attentively and with deep interest 
Only the dav before in the garden of the Anglica 
monastery at Westminster, Father Wattson had tried t 
convince Father Sargent. tor the last time, of the realit 
of his call to found the three congregations of — th 
Society of the Atonement on the rule of St. Francis; on! 
to receive the rather scornful reply: “I don't. believ: 
vou have a vocation to found one Franciscan Order, muc! 
less three.” But Father Matthew. as a true son of S! 
Francis, was kind and sympathetic. When Fathe 
Wattson knelt in the grotto of the Stigmata and aske 
Father Matthew to bless him and his work, the Fria 
Minor gave him the blessing of St. Francis with | 
whole heart. This Franciscan love was shown. to. t! 
Graymoor Founder all the rest of his earthly pilgrimag 
by the great men of the Friars Minor, among whor 
were: Father Edward Blecke. O.F.M.. Father Stanishu 
Woywod, O.F.M., the Most Reverend Paschal Robinso 
O.F.M.. and Diomede Cardinal Faleonio, O.F.M 
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| er Wattson arrived at the Garrison station late in 

the vternoon of October 3, 1899, the eve of St. Francis 
, destitute of worldly possessions as the Poverello 

\ssisi. It was exactly one year after he had met Mother 
[ , at Warwick. While walking the four miles trom 
t surrison station to the Sisters’ convent on the 
{{hunv Post Road, he was overtaken by a man riding in 
, kboard. The man was Mr. Joseph Davis, who had 
erected St. Francis’ House, which was to be dedicated by 
Bishop Coleman of Delaware the next day. Mr. Davis 

red a ride in the buckboard, which the Founder of 

Society of the Atonement gratefully accepted. 
en followed a lively conversation in which he learned 
i from Mr. Davis about the history of the region and 
its people. In the course of the conversation he asked Mr. 
Davis if he knew of any cave in the near-by hills which 
might be converted into a hermit’s cell. Mr. Davis regretted 
that he could not tell him of any such cave but promised 
to tind out if there were one before winter set in. In almost 
the same breath he volunteered the information that 
there was a magnificent river view from. the summit of 
the hill that skirted the Graymoor valley to the east. “A 
river view,” said Father Wattson, “why, that was the one 
thing which I thought Graymoor lacked to make it the 
ideal place for the establishment of a religious institute.” 
On his arrival at Graymoor he waited only long enough 
to greet the Sisters, and then started off with Mr 
Davis to climb the side of the hill to the summit. Reaching 
the top, he was not disappointed. There it was in the 
listance, the majestic Hudson, winding its wav through 
he highlands, like a lake in Scotland or Switzerland. 
lo Father Wattson this was it—the home of the Friars 

t the Atonement. God would somehow give it to them. 
Upon this mountain,” he enthusiastically cried out, “will 
se the monastery home of the preaching Friars. From 

e heights the prayers and works of reparation of 
untless Friars of the Atonement shall daily ascend to 
throne of the mighty Lord of heaven and earth. 
heseeching His merey and clemency upon a sinful world.” 
Then, kneeling down upon the earth, he raised his 
ms and dedicated the mountain to the service of God. 
giving it the name by which it is now known throughout 
the world—the Mount of the Atonement. 

We may liken this man of faith to a dutiful son who 
tells his friends, “Because mv father loves me and I love 
him so much, he gives me everything I ask of him.” 
And the father. hearing the words of his son. and 
verwhelmed by his great love says, “His love is so precious 
to me that I can refuse him nothing.” Such was the 
relationship between this man of faith and the Heavenly 
Father he loved so well. Dedicating a mountain which 
he did not own was an insane act according to the 
tundards of the world, but he believed in his heart, “The 
earth is the Lord’s and the fullness thereof.” Unless the 
reader understands Father Paul as a man of faith whose 
mle of life was the practical and literal interpretation 
of the Gospel, much of his life’s work will be incompre- 
hensible. However, once the reader understands this 
important fact, he will find a consistency running through 
all Father Paul’s life which is in perfect accordance 
with the perfectly sane principles of the Gospel of Jesus 
Christ. 

From Mr. Davis he learned that the whole mountain 
could be bought for the modest sum of three hundred 
dollars. But if it could have been bought at that moment 
for ten cents he would have lost the bargain. since he 
lid not possess even that small amount. However. there 
were no sleepless nights over the matter, for he knew 
God would somehow provide the necessary funds. The 
way God brought that about is still another beautiful 
story, which we will record from the writings of Mother 

rana. In the story she speaks of herself in the third 
person. The scene is the ship’s deck on which she 1eturned 
to the United States from England after her stay with 

Sisters of Bethany. 

‘pon the ship's deck she [Mother Lurana] found her 

imer chair placed alongside an English lady, Miss Bux 

coming to America to visit her sister, who was the 
foan Fnelishman in the government scrtice at 


Washington. Before the occan voyage was ended, some 
thing far deeper than an ordinary acquaintance was estab 
lished between them. 

Miss Mary Buxton had been brought up in the Lou 
Church school of Anglicanism, but through the influence of 
Mrs. Humphrey Ward’s writings, and her own studies 
of East Indian cults, she had allowed the pendulum of 
her retigious thought to swing to the extreme of Unitarian 
ism. She no longer accounted herself an orthodox member 
of the Church of England. 

Mother Lurana was reading, at the time, the life of 
St. Francis of Assisi, and passed it over to her companion 
To the latter it had the force of a new revelation. She 
saw how impossible the existence of such a life was on 
any other hypothesis than that Jesus Christ was the son of 
God. Her faici in Christianity having fallen into ruins, 
with the help of St. Francis and the Franciscan nun by 
her side, she began to build it up again; but this time 
on a Catholic and not a Protestant foundation. 

Before her return to England the following year, Miss 
Buxton came to Graymoor and spent a few days as the 
Mother's guest in St. Francis’ House. It was during this 
short visit that she was introduced to the Mount of the 
Atonement, ascertained the price at which it could be 
purchased, but said nothing of her purpose 

Another sister of Miss Buxton had married Doctor John 
Taylor, a distinguished surgeon of Birmingham, England 
Doctor Taylor's father had been an English clergyman 
who belonged to the school of Keble, Pusey and Liddon 
Doctor Taylor himself was in. spirtuality and Catholic 
mindedness one of the very best products of the Oxford 
Movement in England 

It was into the sympathetic cars of Doctor and Mrs 
Taylor that Miss Buxton, upon her arrival in England, 
poured the story of her recovery of faith, the meeting 
with Mother Lurana on the steamer, her visit to Graymoor, 
and her cherished desire to purchase the Mount of the 
Atonement for the Society as a thank offering for her 
conversion 

The good Doctor claimed the privilege of sharing in 
the offering, both for himself and his wife, andthe 
consequence was that he enclosed a draft of sixty pounds 

$300) in a letter to Graymoor, stating that it was a joint 
gift of himself, Mrs. Taylor and Miss Buxton for the 
purchase of the Mount of the Atonement, in order that 
upon its summit might be erected a monastery wherein 
Holy Religion would always be faithfully observed 

This important letter reached the hands of Father 
Wattson on the morning of the Feast of the Invention 
of the Holy Cross, May 3, 1900, just as he ended a 
retreat of seven days in St. John’s Church. 

So reads the record, written by Mother Lurana, of 
how God sent the funds to purchase the Mount of the 
Atonement. There is, however, a very interesting sidelight 
to this beautiful story, and that is that Miss Buxton later 
entered the Catholic Church in England shortly after the 
Society of the Atonement was received into the Catholic 
Church. She returned to America and entered the Gray 
moor Convent as Sister Mary Clare, $.A. She died in 1933 
and is buried among Graymoor’s beloved dead. That 
chance meeting with Mother Lurana, and the reading of 
St. Francis’ life, changed the whole course of her existence 

When Father Wattson received Doctor Taylor's letter 
he immediately consulted a legal adviser to clear the 
title and to secure a deed for it in the name of the 
Societv of the Atonement. The deed transferring the tract 
of twenty-four acres of mountain woodland to the Society 
was executed on Ascension Day, May 24. 1900. That 
afternoon the Sisters climbed to the mountain top, where 
they united with Father Wattson in an act of fervent 
thanksgiving to Almighty God for the priceless gift of 
Graymoor’s Holy Mountain. 

Father Wattson took possession of the property on June 
14. 1900, which happened to be the Feast of Corpus 
Christi. For the third time he climbed to the summit 
This time he carried a heavy, rough cross. which he had 
fashioned out of a tall cedar tree at the foot of the 
mountain 

In the Graymoor cemetery there is a (Cont. on page 32 
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Fr. Paul of Graymoor 

(From page 31 grave over which 
is a cioss marked, Brother George 
Geare, T.S.A. He died in February, 
1930, at the aze of seventv-nine, and 
was the first member of the Communi 
ty to be buried at Graymoor. Brother 
George was one of Father Wattson’'s 
first companions. He was a clergyman 
of the Church of England, and was 
known then as the Reverend John 
Holwell Geare. Because he found it 
impossible to share the austere life 
of Father Wattson, he did not remain 
long when he first came. Many vears 
later he returned to Graymoor and 
applied for admittance as a_ lay 
Brother, but he was past the age 
limit. However, he became a Third 
Order Brother and worked in the Ad- 
ministration Building of the Society. 
He was an educated, cultivated man 
with a keen sense of humor and a 
cheery smile. Every morning, as he 
arrived at his desk, he would in 
variably say to his co-workers, “Good 
morning, may God save the King! To 
which greeting, Brother Philip, S.A., 
another Englishman, would respond 
with a-profound, “Amen.” 

Brother George otten told the story 
of what happened the day the cross 
was erected on the summit of the 
mountain. Father Wattson first) cut 
down a large cedar. From this tree 
he tashioned the hugh cross and, 
placing it on his shoulder, carried it 
to the top. On the way up, the Rev- 
erend John Geare recited pravers 
from the Anglican Book of Common 
Prayer. They were accompanied by 
a voung man, Ferdinand Wallerstein 
who was a convert from Judaism to 
the Episcopal Church We shall 
learn his interesting history in’ the 
following chapter When the cross 
was erected more pravers wer said 
by these three devout souls. To this 
dav that) cross stands where — the 
Founder of the Society of the Atone 
ment erected ity and all who know 
Gravmoor call it, “The Corpus Christi 
Cyoss” 

Iwo vears later, while still an Ang 
lican, Father Wattson wrote the fol 
lowing on the back of the original 
deed to the Mount of the Atonement 


The Feast of the Presentation 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary 


November 2) 1902 

Paul James Francis Lewis 1 
Wiuattson Minister General of the 
Society of the Atonement. do affirm 
hefore God, Our Lady, St. Francis 
St. Paul, and St. John Baptist and 
these witnesses, that L hold the prop 
erty named im this deed, being the 
Holy Mount of the Atonement, only 
as a Trustee until that day when the 
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Necrology 
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We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful 
departed and particularly the de- 
ceased subscribers and their near 
relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us last month. Thirty 
Masses will be said for them. 


Mrs. Lillian M. Finnick Walsh, 
Mrs. Agusta Knitter, Francis 
Czwsthe, Helen Wanat, Mrs. 
Mary J. Finnick, Joseph Coffey, 
Mrs. T.J. Donovan, Nora Barry, 
James Emmett Morgan, Mrs. 
Delia Hession, Mrs. Michael 
Burns, Robert Madden, Otto 
Herter, Loretta Cain, William 
Murry, John Murry, Michael J. 
O'Donnell, Lucy Clark, Mary 
Murry, Mary Barrett, Hannah 
S. O'Donnell, Patrick Donovan, 
\. J. Halpin, Michael Gaffney, 
MI. A. Yavorsky, John MeKeown, 
Edmund Buckley, Betty Maz 
chall, Thomas MeCann, James 
Vandereedt. Marv O'Reilly, Ag 
nes Sesple Kavmond Brvant, 
Joseph I MeLean, Daniel a 
RK irdon \irs George Clough 
Sr. M. Fidelis Tynan, Katherine 
Gannon, Mrs. Susan Brownell, 
Etta Meade. William Meares, 
William MeNamara, Elizabeth 
Cassidy, Mrs. Marv Foster, K. 
Doran, Mrs. Anna Hahn, Louis 
Nurizso, Mrs. Mary Conway, 
Mary Gallagher, Mrs. Tessie 
Homyak. Mrs. R. Hubler, Mary 
Dempsev, Mrs. Frances Battag 
lia, Frances Brady, Mrs. Mary 
Hand, Mrs. Bernard, Clara Di- 
necen, Rita Karasinski, Mrs. El 
len Durkin, Jeremiah Dwyer, 
Bridget Dunn, Mrs. John Dudak, 
Miss J. Eisenburg, Margaret 
Kavangh, Mrs. Carrie Jordan, 
Edward R. Babinger, Edward 
Gorman, Mrs. E. D’Egidio, Mrs. 
Anna Zigmont. Marie Wendell, 
Emma Broc 








Anglican Communion shall have li 
reconciled to the Vicar of Christ ay 
received back into communion tu 
the Holy Roman Church; and I 1 
command my successors in the off 
of Minister General of the Soc iety 
the Atonement so soon as that ha; 
“repairing of the breach” is consun 
mated to place this deed at the fi 
of St. Peter's Successor, as a token « 
the fealty. obedience and devoti: 
of the Children of the Atonement t 
the Roman Pontiff, sitting in the Chi 
of Blessed Peter and exercising |u 
authority as the divinely appointe 
Shepherd over the whole flock o} 
Christ and His vicegerent over tlu 
Holy, Catholic and Apostolic Chur 
signed) Paul James Francis, §.A 
Lewis T. Wattson 


He Gave us Beloved Hymns 


(From page 14) Here one feels not 
only his own complete love of Go 
and trust in Him but also the quality 
power, depth and extent of God's 
love itself. giving an utter sense 
security to the man who wills to di 
God's will and to live in) harmon 
with Elim 


“Theres a wideness in God's: mercy 
Like the wideness of the sea; 
There’s a kindness in his justice 
Which is more than liberty 

There is welcome for the sinne 
And more graces for the good 
There is mercy with the Saviouw 
There is healing in his blood 
“For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man’s” min 
And the heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind 

If our love were but more simpli 
We should take him at his word 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of the Lord.” 


“OQ Paradise, O- Paradise, Whe 
doth not crave for rest?” That, tor 
was written in 1862. Was he alread, 
thinking of the happy land to whic! 
he was going, and to which his lite 
and example Jed men and women 
who came under his influence and 
care? The end did, indeed, come in 
1863. At the age of 49, having made 
a deep hnpression on his veneration 
this spiritual leader passed out of the 
sight of men but not out of their 
memories. Living in his hymns, he is 
igain called to mind by the recent 
transter of his remains from the cem 
etery of the Oratorian Fathers housé 
it Svdenham to the church of | the 
Oratorian Fathers at Brompton in 
the heart of London's West End. And 
with this revival of interest in) Fr 
Raber may also come a quickening 
of the spiritual pulse, stirred to de 
votion and action by his poetic im 


iWination ind the fervor of his life. Tt 
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Graymoor Friars 

receiving the blessing of 
their Superior are bound for 
their Japanese mission, 
where millions of pagans 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 

God’s enemies seek to capture 
the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ. 

More missionaries mean more 
Christian hearts to spread peace 
among men. More Christian hearts 
mean more of Christ’s love in the 
homes of the world. 














To increase the number of Mis- 
sionaries, the Graymoor Friars have 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
provide for the education of young 
men for the priesthood. The friars 
themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 

More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 


Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 
use the attached coupon. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS, 
GHAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 


Please send me without obligation 


vour literature in regard) to 


Nan 
Address 


| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| Priesthood Brotherhood Age | 
| I 
| | 
| City Zone State 











FOR YOURSELF 
FOR YOUR HOME 
FOR YOUR FRIENDS 





Whether you want a crucifix for your own room, or sickcall set 
with everything necessary for the arrival of the priest in time of 
emergency, or a holy water font for your front door, we 

have it at Graymoor. In addition we carry a full stock 

of rosaries, medals, religious pictures, and statues. The prices are 
reasonable enough to fit everyone’s pocketbook; the construction 
sturdy to stand wear. Pictured above are just a few of our items. 


For these and any other religious articles please write in. 


GRAYMOOR GIFT SHOP, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


3T—Beoutiful gift boxed rosaries (colors red and blue), im- 
ported beads on sterling chain, crucifix and medallion 4.00 
1V—New pocket holy water container, Highly finished .75 
1W-Sterling silver hand painted St. Anthony medal on 
18” chain .2.50 
2W-Sterling silver hand painted Blessed Mother medal on 
18” chain 2.50 
1D-—Hand painted Miraculous ‘Medal, sterling silver « on 18° 

chain, gift boxe 0 

2D—Oval hand painted. Miraculous Medal, sterling silver 
on 18" chain, gift boxed 2.590 
1A—Beautiful enamel hand pointed cross. _ Sterling silver 
on 18” chain, gift boxed . 2.50 
1B—For the service men New seven way ‘sterling silver 
enamel finished medal on 24” chain (land, air and sea 
medal). Miraculous Medal Scapular, St. Christopher, St 
Sebastian, St. Michael the Archangel, St. Joseph, Our Lady 
of Good Counsei 4.u 
2B—Sterling silver men's identificotion bracelets with in- 

sert St. Christopher medal! and space for engraving..... 6.00 
1X—Head of Christ and Our Ledy luminous wall plaques, 
thine in the dark, per pair 2.10 





